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| Interdom tamen & vocem Commedia- tollit. 
* Hor. 2 Poet. 


| Haic equidem confilio p almam do; hic me ma, 
wifice effero , qui vim tuntam in me, 
Poteſtatem . tante aſtutiæ, vera di- 
| cendo wh cor ambos fakam, 
| "Js 2M in Terent. Heaut. 
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I Heartily with this Play were as pet» 
fect as I intended: it, that it might be 
more Worthy your Acceptance; and that 
my Dedication of it to you., might be more 
becoming that Honour and Eſteem which 
I, with every Body, ho is ſo fortunate 
as to know. you, have for you. It had 
your Countenance when yet unknown ; and 
now it is made publick; * wants your Pro- 
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The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 


1 would not have any-body imagine, that 


I think this Play without its Faults , for 1 


am conſcious of ſeveral. I confeſs I de- 
ſign'd (Whatever Vanity or Ambition occa- 
ſion'd that defign ) to have written a true 


and regular Comedy: but I found it an Un- 


dertaking which put me in mind of —— 
Sudet mũlium, fraſtraque laboret auſus idem. 
And now to make Amends for the Vas 
nity of ſuch a deſign; I do confeſs both 
the Attempt , and' the imperfe& Perfor- 
mance. Vet I muſt take the Boldneſs to 
By I have not miſcarry'd in the whole; 

r the Mechanical part of it is regular. 


That I may ſay with as little Vanity, as a 
Builder may ſay he has built a Houſe, accor- 


ding to the Model laid down before him; 
or a Gardner that he has ſet his Flowers in 
a Knot, of ſuchor ſuch a Figure. I defign'd 
the Moral firſt „and to that Moral I inven- 


ted the Fable; and do not know that have 
borrow'd one Hint of it any where. I made 


the Plot as ſtrong as I could, becauſe it was 
fingle ; and I made it fingle, becauſe I would 
avoid Confaſion, and was reſolved to pre- 


ſerve the three” Unities of the Drama. Sir, 


this Diſcourſe is very impertinent to you, 
vrhoſe Judgement much better can difcern 
the Faults, than I can excuſe them; and 
whoſe d-nature , like that of a Lover, 


will find out thoſe hidden Beauties (if there 


are any ſuch) which it wou'd be great Im- 
modeſty for me to diſcover. I think I don't 


ſpeak improperiy when I call you a on; — 


% 4 * 


* 9 


due Kipiftle, Dedicatory. 
of Poetry; for it is very well known the 
bas been a very kind. Miſtreſs to you , the 
has not deny d you the laſt Favour; and the 
bas been fruitful to you in à moſt beautiful 
Iſſue - If I break off -abruptly here, I hope 
every Body will underſtand that it is to avdid 
2 Commendation, which as it is your Due, 
would be moſt eaſie for me to pay, and too 
troubleſome for jou to receive. "6 
I have, fince the Acting of this Play, 
harken'd after the Objections which have 
been made to it; for I was Conſcious where 
A true Critick might have put me 7.55 my 
Defence. I was prepared for the Attack; 
and am pretty confident I could have vin- 
_dicated ſome Parts, and excuſed others; and 
where there were any plain Miſcarriages, I 
Would moſt ingenuouſly have confeſs'd em. 
But I have RES any thing ſaid ſufficient 
to provoke an Anſwer. That which looks 
maſt like an Objection, does not relate in 
. particular to this Play, but to all or moſt 
that ever have been written; and that is So- 
_ - liloquy. Therefore I wil anſwer it, not 
only for my own ſake, but to fave athers 
the * to hom it may hereafter be 


. „ that for a Man to talk to him- 
ſierlf, appears abſurd and unnatural ; and in- 
. deed it is ſo in moſt Caſes; but the Cir- 
cumſtances which. may attend the Occaſion, 
make great Alteration. It oftentimes hap- 
peus to a Man, to have Deſigus Which re- 
-Quire him to himſelf, and in their nature 
. | + SS... 


m, Epil, Denar: 
cannot admit ofa Confident. Such, for cet- 
tain > is all Villany; and other leſs miſchie- 
vous Intentions may be very improper to be 
Communicated to a ſecond Perſon, In ſuch 
a Cafe therefore the Audience mult obſerve , 
whether the Perſon upon the Stage takes any 
_ Notice of them, at all, or no. For if he 
Tuppoſes any .one to be by, when he talks 
to himſelf, it is monſtrous and ridiculous to 
the laſt degree, Nay, not only in this Caſe, 
but in any Part of a Play, if there is expreſ- 
Ted any Knowledge of an Audience, it is in- 
Tolle, But otherwiſe,” when a Man in 
 Saltloquy. reaſons with himſelf, and 'Pros 
and Cons, and weighs all his Defigns: We 
- ought not to 9 . 0 rhe hh Man either 
tafks to us, or to himfelk; he is only thin- 
king, and thinking fiich Mattet as. Were 
Jnexcuſable Folly. in him to fpeak, © But'be. 
Kauſe P ors 'of the 
t 
25 


5 We are conceal'd' 
4 1p in agitation , ald the Poet finds it ne- 
-cellary to let us know the whole Myltery of 
his Contrivance » he is wilting to inform us 
of this Perſons Thoughts ; and to that end 
.is forc'd_ to make uſe of the Expedient of 
Speech, no other better Way being yet in- 
vented for the Communication of Thought. 
_..: Another very wrong Objection has been 
made by ſome who have not taken Leiſure 
to diltinguith the Characters. The Hero of 

"the Play „ as they are pleas d to call him, 
(meaning Melefont) is a Gull, and made a 
Fool, aud cheated. Is evety Man a"Gull 
aud a Fool that is deceiv'd? At that n 

| m 


£ The Epifle Dydicatory. 
Pm afraid the two Claſſes of Men will be 
E to one, and the Knaves themſelyes 
at a loſs to juſtife their Title: But if an 
Open-hearted honeſt Man, who has an en» 
tire Confidence in one whom he takes to be 
his Friend, and whom he has oblig'd to be 
10; and who, to confirm him in his Opi- 
nion, in all Appearance, and upon ſeve- 
ral Trials has been ſo: If this Man be de- 
ceiv'd by the Treachery of the other; muſt 
he of neceflity commence Fool immediately 
only becauſe the other has prov'd a Villain 
Ay, but there was Caution given ro Melle- 
Fort in the firſt AQ by his Friend Careleſs, 
Of what Nature was that Caution? Only to 
give the Audience ſome Light into the Cha- 
racer of Maskwell before his Appearance; 
and not to convince Mellefont of Ris: Trea- 
Chery g for that was more than Careleſi was 
then able to do: He never knew Maſtwel 
28 11 of any Villany ; he was only à ſort 
of Man which he did not like. As for his 
AoſpeRing his Familiarity with my Lady 
Toxchwood ; Let 'em examine the Anſwer 
that Mellefant makes him, and compare it 
With the Conduct of Maſkwells Character 
thraugh the Play. 
: IL Would em again to look into the 
_ (Chanater of Matwel before they accuſe 
Mellefont of Weakneſs for being deceiv'd by 
Aim. For upon ſumming up the Enquiry 
into this Objection, it may be found they 
have miſtak en Cunning in one Character, for 
Folly in another. 01 | 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
But chere is one thing, at which 1 am 
more concerned than all the falſe Criticiſms 
that are made upon me; and that is, ſome 
of the Ladies àre offended. I am heartily 
ſorry for it; for I declare I would rather dit- 
oblige all the Criticks in the World, than 
one of the fair Sex. They ate concerned 
that I have repreſented ſome Women Vi- 
cious and Affected: How can I help it? It 
is the Buſineſs of a Comick Poet to — 
the Vices and Follies of Human- kind; ai 
there are but two Sexes, Male, and Fema- 
le, Men, and Women , which have à Title 
to Humanity: And if I leave one half of 
them out, the Work will be impetfect. 1 
ſhould be very glad of an Opportunity to 
make my Compliment to thoſe Ladies Who 
are offended : But they can no more expect 
| in a Comedy, than to be Tickled by a 
Surgeon , when he's letting em Blood? They 
who are Virtuous ot Diſcreet, ' ſhould: 
be offended; for ſuch Characters as theſe 
diſtinguiſh bem, and make their Beauties | 
more ſhining and obſerv'd :- And they who 
are of the other kind, may nevertheleſs paſs 
for ſuch, by ſeeming not to be difpleas'd', 
or touch'd , with the Satire of this Comedy. 
Thus have they alſo- wrongfully aceus'd me 
of doing them a Prejudice, when I have in 


reality done them a Service. Se oi 
You will pardon me, Sir, for the Free- 
dom I take of making Anſwers to other Peo- 
ple, in an Epiſtle which ooght wholly to be 
Reed to you : But fince J intend the Play 


0 


. * 


Te Epiſtle Dedicatory. © 


to be fo too, I hope I may take the more 
5 of Juſtify ing it, where it is in the 
ight. 5 F Sh 1h 
Imuſt now, Sir, declare to the World, 
how kind you have been to my Endeayours ; 
for in regard of what was well meant, you 
have excus'd what wWas ill perform'd. I 
you would continue the ſame Method i 
your Acceptance of this Dedication. I know 
no other way of making a Return to that 
Humanity you thew'd, in protecting an In- 
fant, but by Enrolling it in your Service , 
now that it is of Age and come into the 
World. Therefore be pleas'd to accept of 
this as an Acknowledgement of the Favour 
you have ſhewn me, and an Earneſt of tho 
real Service and Gratitude of, . 
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Vour Moſt Obliged ( 
Humble Servant, 


WILLIAM CONGREYB. 


As Ta 


25 


eee 


Ton my Dear Friend 


he concarve, 


On his COMEDY, call d, 


Tur DOUBLE-DEALER. 


| I Ell then:the promisd Hour is come at laſt : 
The preſent Age of Wit obſcares the pa 
Strong were our Syres ; and as they Fought f 7 


it; 


, ; Seri with Force of Arms, and Dint of 


© Theirs was the Giant Race, before the flood; 
| . e when Charles Returw'd , our Empire 
wil 3 00d. 
= Like Janus he the ftnbborn Soil manur'd, 
= F 57 Rules, _ Husbandry the Rankneſs car; , 
'$ Tum d ut to ners, hen the Stage was rude; 
_ 4p :boftrows Englith ic, with Art du d. 
ar Age was cullivated thus at length ; 
ut what we gain din Still, we loſt in Strength. 
ur Builders ere, with Wa ant of Genins,curſt ; 
Die Second Temple was not like the Firſt : 
7; Vu, the beſt Vitravius come at length ; 
N Beauties 1 „ but excel our Stren th, 


e 


BB Rr. ae 1. 


And Scholar to the yuuu Se ta 


#9 Mr. CONGREVE: 

Frm Dorique Pillars found yourſolid Baſes ., 
be fair Corinthian crowns the by Zber Space;( 

Thus all below is Srrength , — all above i 


Grace, 
In eafie Dialigue is Fletchers Praiſe + 


He mov'd the Mind, but badwo Pow'r to raiſe, 


Great Johnſon did by i r of Jagen 


* 
Net do bling Fletchers Force, be ants bis Eaſe, 
3 A ing Talents both adorm d their Ave; 
One for tbo Study, Pother for the Stage. 
But both to Congreve juſtly ſhall ſubmit, 
Vue 1 Jug mene, boub oom mare i 


I Him all Beauties of of is age 206 fac 3 


| 51 5 ege hir — 17 Sontherns 2 
e 


Satire Nu ength of Manly Wi. 
eherly. 
ut this in Shi Youth 3 Atchiev'd ; 


Wor are your Toi Oon ofaries. grie ul.: 
So much the anew 25 ep 9 


you , hecunſt aue Love. 
Fabtus 11 TEIN avert he. n 
17 Beardleſs Confwl aw; 
And join his Suffrage to — 2 es of Rome; 
Though be with Hannibal ar overcome. 
Thus old Rothiane bow'4-20"Ruphagis Fame; 
„ became. 
0h that your myLawre had ſuſtar'd, 
Well. hat hve Bepo FD erat ak 
The Father had Heſrended for the Sm; 
For only Yow are lineal to be Throne: _. 
"Thus en the State one 'Bdward- wa. epi; ; 


Auteur Fatwa his Rom ue 


We cannot *Exny 


Bat 


7% M. C ONGREVRE. 
Bat:now, not I, but Poetry is cured; 

or. Tom: the Second reigns like Tom the Firſ. 
' vt let em not miſtake my Patrons Parts a 
=—_ or call his Charity their own Deſert, © 
W Tet this T Priphefie; Thou ſhalt be ſeen, _ 
j (Do with ſome hort Parentheſis. between :) 
| Hb on the. Throne of Mit; aud ſoated there, 
Not mine ( that's little ) but thy ear 


| Th il 2 .atrel wear. 
1 Thy firſt Attempt an early Promiſe made; 
1 That early — this 2 than paid. 
| So bold, yet ſo jndicionſly you dare, 
That your lealt Praiſe, is to be Regular. 
"Time, Place , and {dion , may.with Pains be . 
wvrought, | taught. * 
ut: Genius mut be born; and never can be 
_This ts Your Partionzthis Your Nati ve Store; 
 Heav'n, that but: once was Prodigal before, { 
0 Shakeſpear gave as much; ſhe con d not 
bor kin mere, 100 


n Peſt: That's all the Fame yen 


| * ace; öl g 1 2 1 4 WN 
For tit impeſille you [hou'd proceed. 

: A 9 wich Cale and Age; 
Aud jaſt abandoming th Lagrateful Stage: 
© Unprofitably lebt at Heav'ns Expence, 

Ive a Rent-charge on bis :Prowadence; 
due Tow, wwhomcev'ry Muſe and Grace adorn, 
"Whom I foreſee to better Fartune born, 
Be kind to my Remains ; aud ob defend, © 
ea your Judgment, eur departed Friend! 
Te not" th" mſulting Foe my Fame purſue, . 
But ſhade thoſe Lawrels which deſcend to u: 
: Hind take for Tribute what theſe Lines expreſs: 
Ne merit mare ij; wor cow d my Love do leſt. = 
Z Po "on 8 
PRO: 


— 


PROLOGUE; 


Spoken by Mrs. Bracegirdle. 


M9223 have this Way (as ep tells) to now 
Whether their Brats are, truly _—_ or 30 8 Ws 
un 


Into the Sea the New- born Babe is t 

There, ut Iuſtinct directe, to ſwim © or drown. 

A barbarous De vice, 10 try if Spouſe 

Has kept. religio gioufly ber Naptial: Howe YE 
Such 2 rials, Poets make. of Plays : " Un, 

Only they truſt to more inconiſtant Seas ; 


So does our Author, this his Child commit OY 'F: 
To the tem eſtuous Mercy of the Pit, „ 


To know if it be truly born of Mit. | 
Criticks avaunt; for you are Fiſh of po! COOLS 


And feed, like Sharks , upon an Inf ant 


Be ev' 7 Monſter of the Deep 2 ; * 
Let's hape a fair Trial and a clear Fan. 
Let Nature work, and do not damn too "EY p 
For Life will ſtruggle lon 75 e're it ſink doum: 

k. 


And will at leaſt viſe thrice, be - it drown, 


Let ut conſider, had it been our 


Thus hardly to be * Tree 
Iwill not ſay, we'd all in Danger been, 
Were each t ſuffer for his Mothers Sin: 


Bat by my Treth Icamot avoid thinki 


How nearly ſome good Men might have r 
Bur, Heav'n: be — air'd, this C 


| Alone to th* Offspring of the Muſes kind. 


Our Chriſtian Cuckelds are more bent to Pity z 
1 0 not one Moor- Husband: in the City. 
Te a Mans Arms the Chopping Baſtard thrives 5 
For he t hints all his own , that is 15 Wives, 
"Whatever Fate & for or this Play deſign'd, . . 
W ſome Conjert n, 7 4 


E n 


Bp if de Maſe bas fl him falſe, the ef 
T0 hi te be divore d 
ST 1 that, be ts be Cine. - 


a 1 Yor * BY 3 "TY 


N 


ERS ON K. 


ME N. 

MAsk wii, A Villain; in e 24. 
| lefent , Gallant to Lady Touch woed , and in Loye 
with Cynthis. _ | 
Lon Toveuwoos, Uncle to Melefont. . 
Mirtzronr, promiled to z and in Lore with 

Cynthia. | fs: 
CAAII IS 8, his Friend. 3 er 
LozxD For RH, A Solemn Coxcomb. 
Bx1sx, A pert Coxcomb. | FEY 
» PAUL PLYANT, Ab U 4 Fooliſh ; 
** Kaz 0 ks "Hah y at , and Fa. 


WOMEN. 


tabs Toncundon fo Love widh Melefont. 
CYNTHIA -Danghtreca Sir Laytby ofoumer Wit, . 
2 ix roy t Cogquet Pretender to 
A . 5 
Poetry, Wit, — ene g. 41 
. ard 
_ calic to any Pretender, | 


00 Chaplain, Bey, PO 2 


© -» The SCENE, A Gallery is the: Lord — 


LE ; Houle with Chambers adj 
wi. | , Fung: FRE 


4 


D E A L E R. 


4 C T. 1 
0 N E 1. 


4 Galery in the Lord Touchwoods # 
with Chambers adjoining, % 


Enter Careleſs, Croſſing the Stage » with 40 
Hat, Gloves „ and — in hig Hands ; as. 
5 riſen frem Table; Mellefont following 


bim. 
8 | 
ED, Ned, whither ſo faſt? What, * 
Flincher Why, you wo' not lee ws?” 
Care, Where are the Women? I'm wers 
| ry of guzling , and begin to think them the 
bener Company Reaſon kargen, and thou 5 
e — 
moſt Prunk. 4 N _ Cares 


ww Ne DG usr 2 
© Care;-No Faith, but your Fools grow noiſie 


| und if a Man muſt endure the Noiſe of Words with- 
out Senſe, I think the Women have more Muſi- 


* 


cal Voices, and become Nonſenſe better. 
Mel. Why, they ate at the end of the Gallery; 
retit d to their Tea, 5 Scandal; according to their 


Ancient Cuſtom, after Dinner. But I made a 


Precence to follow you, becauſe I bad ſomething to 
fay to you in private, and I am not like to have ma- 


ny Opportunities this Evening. 


Core. hed here's his Coxcomb. moſt pony 


tome to 3 you. - 


3 © E NE 11. 
12. them) B RISK. 
1 B.A 1 be 7 


oxs, Boys, Lads , Fun s on? Wise; 
3890 give ground? Mortgage for a Bottle, 


ED Careleſs , this is your Trick ; you're always 


li rx y by leaving it. 
LOI 55 Andthou att always "ſpoiling Company by 
S into'r. 


Brisk. Pooh, ha, has ha, Tknow youenvy me. 


Spire , proud Spite , "by the Gods ! and burning En- 
vy — I'll be judg'd by Mellefont here, who 

ves and takes Kalle) better „you or I. Plhaw, 
| "al ben l lay you ſpoil Company by leaving it, 
I mean you leave no Body forthe Company to laugh 


© {Mell; O my Word , Brick , 5 - that. W 4 
thruſt; you have ſilenc d him. 
N. Oh, my Dear MMchefont , Mate rde 


Dee 


n * E234 Ae 4 


r 


75 © „ 


7 


,. Dn an tT nit. 12 
thou art not the Soul of Converſation, the very El- 
ſctice-of Wit, and Spirit of Wine, - The Deuce 
take me if there were three good things ſaid, ot 
one underſtood \, ſince thy Amputation from the 
Body of our Society. — He! Ithink that's pretty 
and Metaphorical encugh: [F'Gad* Ie have 


| fid ir ddt of thy Company ; — Careleſs har 


Care. Hum, ay, hat ist? . 

Brisk. O, Aden Cœur! What ist! N gad I'M 
puniſh you for want of Apptebenſion: The Deuce 
take me ift Itell q uu. b 


N * 
Mel, No, no, hang him, he has no Taſte, 


But, deat Brit, axcuſe me, Ihaye a little Buſineſs. 
Care. Prithee get the gone thou ſee ſt wergre 


ſerious. . 4 4. aw = 77 | 
Mel. We'll eome immediately, if e 
in, and keep up goed Humour and, Sue d 
Company: Priches do, they- I fall aſleep e f,m.. 
Brisk. I'gad ſo they will — Well! wilt; walls: - 
Gad you ſhall command me ftom the'Zanth tothe 


till jou come. — Bur prithee dear Rogue mae 
haſte, prithee make cs I ſhall burſt ele. 
e your Uncle; my Lord Touchwood\[weats” 
el] difigheric vou; and Sit Paul Plyant threatens” 
ro.diſclaim you for à Songin-Law ; and / Lotd- 
Froth won't dance at yout Wedding to Morrow nor” _ 
the Duce take me, I Mon t write your Epithalamium 
— lee. what a Condition you're: like to be 
to. | | | 


9 oh af 77 $574} 1 183 watts » 
Mel. Well, I'll geak but three Words, and fol- 


low 1 


Brit, Enough, enough ; Careleſs , bring your Ap- 
ptehenſion along with u. r 


eats : ; "oy AE » 4 * 
ale erden ar 
3 y | 1 . I. 
rn eln ais 


* 
" is & 4 a) 
SCE 


W . Dou nA 


AR (CGIATEDOFAEFBACFD FD) 


m 6:0:& NiK--1 1:1, 
\M=ttLiEFoONT:, CAR ELES $4 N 


| C ARELES $ 
ER T Coxcomb. N | 
Mel. Faith 'tisagood natur'd Coxcomb , and 
has very entertaining Follies. — You muſt be 
more humane to him; at this Juncture, it will do 
me Service, we I tell you, 1 would have Mirth 
contitiived this Day atany rare; tho Patience purchaſe 


| Folly, and Attention be paid with Noiſe : I hete are 


Times wht Senſe may de wnſcaſonable , as well as 
Truth.” 'Prithee do thou wear none to Day; but 
allow BY/%k have Wit, that thou may'ſt ſeem 4 
Fool. = 1 0 4 Wo . 
k. Why, how how ; Why this extravagant 
b-) 1; 2263 212.5 —— \ ! 
: 5 k O, Iwoek have no room for ſetious De- 
fin; fot I am jealous of a Plot. I would have Noiſe 


| nd Impertmence keep ty. Lady Touthwords Head 


rom Working: For Hefl is not more buſie than 
Dran, wor coheanse more Devils, than that 


Imagmarrons. | BTL 
Cue. I theupht your} Fear of her had been over 
N net to Morro appointed for your Martfape with 
Cynthia ? And her Father, Sir Paul Plyant , c£ottets 
ferre the Writings this Day, on purpoſe? + 
Mel. True; but you ſhall judge whethet'I have 
not reaſon tobeallarm'd. None beſides yon, and 
Masſtwell, ate acquainted with the Secret of my 


Aunt Touchwocds violent Paſſion for me. Since my 


Hirſt Refuſal of her Addreſſes, ſhe has endeavour'd 
do me all ill Offices 'with my Uncle ; yet has 
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managed em with that * þ that to him they 


have born the Face of Kindneſs; while het Malice, 
like a dark Lanthorn, only ſhone upon me, where 
it was directed. Still it gave me leſs Perplexity to 
prevent the Succeſs of het Diſpleaſure, than to avoid 
the Importunities of her Love; and of two Evils, 
I thought my ſelf favour'd in her Averſion. But 
whether urg'd by her Deſpait, and the ſhort Proſ- 
pect of Time the ſaw, to accompliſh her Deſig ns; 
whether the Hopes of Revenge „ or of her Love, 
terminated in the View of this my Marriage with 
Cynthia, I know not; but this Morning the ſurptiz d 


me in my Bed. — 


Care. Was there evet ſuch a Fury! tis well Nature 
has not put it into her Sexes Power to raviſh, — 
Well, bleſs us! proceed. What follow'd? —- 

Mel, What at firſt amaz'd me; for I look'd to 
have ſeen her in all the Tranſports of a lighted aud 
revengefal Woman: But when I expected Thunder 
from her Voice, and Lightning in her Eyes, Tſaw 
her melted into Tears, and huſh'd intoa Sigh. It 
was long before either of us ſpoke, Paſſion had 
2 her Tongue, and Amazement mine. In 

ort, the Conſequence was thus, ſhe omitted 
nothing that the moſt violent Love could urge, : 
tender Words exptels 3 which when ſhe (aw had 
no effect, but ſtill I pleaded Honour and Nearneſs 
of Blood to my Uncle; then came the Storm I feat d 
at firſt: For ſtarting from my Bed - ſide like a Fury, 
ſhe flew to my Sword, and with much a4o 1 pre- 
vented her doing me ot her ſelf a Miſchief, rms 
diſarm'd her, in a Guſt of Paſſion ſhe left me, 
in a Reſolution, confirmi'd by a thouſand Curſes , not 
to cloſe her Eyes, till they had ſeen my Ruin. 

Cate. Exquiſite Woman ! But what the Devil, does 
ſhe'think thou haſt no more Senſe , than to get 
an Heir upon her Body to diſinherit thy ſelf: for 
e B 2 as 


The DO u i - 
as I take it, this Settlement upon you, is, Witha Pre- 
viſo ; that your Uncle have no Children. +1 
Alel. It is ſo. Well, the Service you ate to do nie, 
vill be a Pleaſure to your ſelf: I muſt get you to en- 
gage my Lady Plyent all this Evening, that my pious 
Aunt may not work her to her Iutereſt. And if 
you chance-to ſecure her to your ſelf , you may 
incline her to mine. She's handſome , and knows it; 
is very filly, and thinks ſhe has Senſe 3 and has an 
old fond Hausband. 

Dare. | confelsa very fair Foundation , fora Lover 
to build upon. 

Mel. For my Lord Froth , he and his Wike will 
be ſufficiently taken up, with admiring one another, 
and Brisks: Gallantry , as they call it. Fll obſerve my 

Uncle my ſelf; and fac Aastivel has promiſed me, 

to watch my Aunt narrowly, and give me notice 
upon any Suſpicion, As for Sit Paul „ my wile 
Father - in Law that is to be, my Dear Cynthia has 
ſucha ſhare in his Fatherly Fondneſs , he would ſcarce 
make bet a Moment uneaſie, to have her happy 
hereafter. | 
. +, Care... $0, yon have mann'd your Works : but l 

wiſh you may not have the. weakeſt Guard, "_— 
the Enemy is ſtrongeſt. 

Mel. Maskwel, you mean; oriched why ſhould 
| you ſuſpect him? 

Cue. Faith I cannot help it, you know 1 never W d 
| how lama little ſupetſtitious 3 in Phyſiognom y 

Mel. He has Obligations of Gtatitude, to bind 
85 pang his Dependance upon my e 
my Means. 

. Care, Upon your Aunt 5 you mean. 

Alel. My Aunt! 0 5 | 
Care. I'm miſtaken» if there -benoa{Facuiliatiey 
between them, n e 
her t * 1 a7 


wb. 
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Mel. Pooh, pooh, nothing in the World but 
his to do me Setvice: and be endeavours to 
be well In her Eſteem, that he may be able to effect 
ict. T7 | 

Care. Well, I {hall be glad to be miſtakey ; but 
your Aunts Averſion in her Revenge, cannot be any 
way ſo effectually ſhown, as in bringing forth a 
Child to difinherit you. She is handſome and cun- 
ning, and naturally wanton. Maskwel is Fleſh and 
Klocd at beſt; and Opportunities between them are 
frequent. His Affection to you, po have confeſled , 
is grounded upon his Intereſt ; that you have tranſ- 

lanted; and ſhould it take Root in my Lady, I don't 
le what you can expect from the Fruit, | 
. Mel, I confeſs the Conſequence is viſible, were 
your Suſpicions juſt. — Bur ſee , the Company is broke 
yp, let's meet m. "TIT; 


e e 
oat er 
L Ze Them] Lord Touckwoop, Lord 


F korn, Sir PAUL PLYANT, ad 
BRAIS G. | Ws 


Id. Touc w Op. 


UT upon't Nephew — Leave. your Father- in- 
law, and me, to maintain our Ground againſt 
1 cn 1 
Mel. I beg your Lordſhips Pardon — We were 
juſt returning Vi po bios 
Sir Paul. Were you, Son? Gadsbud much bettet 
ur ſtrange ! Iſwear I'malmoſt tipſie — 
r'other Bottſe would have been too powerful for 
neren 
= HH 3 your 


wWiad 
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your Company, but Mr. Brick — Where is he ? | 


1 ſweat and vow , he's a moſt facetious Perſon — 
and the beſt Company. — And, my Lord Froth, 
your Lordſhip is ſo merry a Man, he, he, bel 


Id. Freth. O foy, Sir Paul, what do you mean? 


Merry! O batbatous ! I'd as lie ve you call d me Fool. 


Sir Paul. Nay, I proteſt and vow now , tis true; 
when Mr. Brisk jokes, your Locdſhips Laugh does 


ſo become you , he, he, he. 

Ld. Froth. Ridiculous ! Sir Paul, you ann ly 
miſtaken; I find Champagne is powerful. re 
you , Sir Paul, I laugh at no Bodies Jeſt — own, 
oraLadys; Laſſure you, Sir Paw. 

Brist. How? how, my Lord? what aſttont my 
Wir! Let me periſh, do I never lay any thipg wor- 
thy to be laugh'd at? 
. Froth, Ofoy , don t miſapprebend me; Idote 
ſay lo fox Loften ſmile at your 8 
there is nothing more unbecoming a Man of Qual 12 
© than to Laugh; tis —— Expreſſion of 
Paſſion! every Body can laugh. Then eſpecially to 
Baugh, ar the Jeſt of an inferior Perſon, or whenany 
ody elſe of the ſame Quality does not laugh with 
ohe; ridicutous t To be pleaſed with what pleaſes 
the Croud! Now when1laugh, I always laugh 
alone. 

Brick. Iſuppoſe that's becauſe you laugh at your 
_ own)Jeſts, I'gad, ha, ha, ha. 

Ld. Froth. He, he, I ſwear tho”, your n 
Yrovokes me ton Smile. 7 

Brisk. Ay, my Lord, it ve dgnf hi you in - 
—_ if ou ſhow 'cm. 
Id. Froth, He, he, he, I ſwear that's 0 

y, I can't forbear. 

Care. I find a Quibble bears more ſway in your 
17 $ Face' , than a jeſt.” 
Touch, Sir Paul's if you be we'll eters 


% 


'Drxrat a ml 
ha Lake, » and drink a Din of Tes, 10 ſenile ou 


Sir Paul. With all my Hears, — Mr. Rig you'll 
come to us, — or call me ben you . u be 
ready to laugh incauunently. 
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MELLEFOXT » CARELESS » Lard 
FROTH, BRISK, 


Miri iir OUT. 


BY T does your Lordſhip never ſee Comedies b 
— Ld. Froth. © yes, ſometimes, »- But I nover 


ws, No 2 
11 Froth. Oh, % — Nene laugh indeed, | 

Care. No! why what d'ye g o there for) 

Ld. Freth. To "iſtinguiſh my ſelf from the Com« 
monalty, and mortifle — the Bellows grow 
ſo conceited , when any of their foaliſh Wit prevails 

n the Side- Boxes. wn Iſwear . www he, he, be, 
ve often conſtrain'd my loclinations to laugh To 
=” he, he, taavoid giving them Encouragement, 

Mel. You are cruel +0 your folf , my Lord, as 
well as maliciqus to them. 

Ld. Froth. I confeſs I did my ſelf ſome Violence 
at firſt; but now, I think Lhave conquer d it. 

Brisk. Let me periſh , my Lond. bur there is ſumo - 
thing very particular in the Humour 2 tis true, 


it bete . ry Wit, and I'm ſorry for ſome Friends 


twritez but gad, I lovero be mali- 
W ä Wit in't 1— 
4 


— — — —— A—öÜAwæ — ˙rq---ꝶ˖·́ͤũ1w WW. T ·˙· 
* 4 o 
* - 
* 
. 1 
\ 


1 . DO uni 
And Wit muſt be foil'd by Wir cura Diamond with 


a Diamond; no other way, I'gad. | 
Id. Froth, Oh, 1 thought you would oedelong, 
before you found our the Wir, 

Care. Wir! In what! Where che Devil ache Wiry 
in not laughing when a Man has a Mind to't! 
ant. OLord, n can't you find it out? 
Why chere tis, in the not laughing — Don't you 
ap tehend me 2 — My Lord, Careleſsisa very honeſt 

ow , but harkee, — you underſtand ine, ſome- 
— $i alittle ſhallow , or fo. — Why I threlb 
you now, ſuppoſe now 'you.come up to me —— Nay, 
2 Careleſs be inſtructed. — » as I was 
ying , you come up to me holding your Sides, 
and laughing. as if you would — Well — Ilook 33 


and * Cauſe of this immoderate Mirt 


Lou laugh on ſtill, . 


* grave, not ſo much as ſmile, — 
e, Smile, no, what the Devil ſhould you 
fivile at, when you ſappoſe I can't tell hon! 

Brisk. Plhaw , FD »  prichee don't interrupt 
me. — But Itell you, you ſhall tell me — at laſt — 
Iut it ſhall bea great while firſt. 

i» Care, Well, but prithee don't ler it be a grear 
while, becauſe 1 long to have it over. 

Brisk. 3 jou tell me ſome good jeſt, or 

laughing all the while as if you! 


6h wit 
| 7 _ ic, and look thus, — 


Would nat you be diſappointed? - 
Care, No; for if it were a witty thing, I ſhould net 
vou to underſtand it. 
„Froth. Ofoy, Mr. Careleſs , all che World: 
allows Mr. Brick to have Wit: my Wife ſays, he 


| 1 deal. I hope you. think her a judge? 


Bein Pooh , my Lord, his Voice goes for os 
thing. — I cao' © rell bow to make him ap 


Take it t other Way. a POR fay a wing ing: 


r 


3 


4 


I beſeech you. Oh Intempetate! 1 have 


knows pe ay Friend! 


I = \ 
= 


| Dazvacuds WT uy! 
Care. Then ſhall be diſappointed indeed. 


Mel. Let him alone, Brisk, he is obſtinately 
bent not to be iuſtructed. 


- Brick, I'm ſorry for him, the duce take me. 
el. Shall we go to the Ladies, my Lord? © © 


- Ld; Froth, With all my Heart! met ome 
aSolitade without 'em. 


- Mel." Or, what ſay you, to another Bonle of 
Champagne? 


Ld. b. o. for the Univerſe , vora Drop more 


_— 

in my Face already. - 
I Takes out a Pocket- Glaſs ; and leoks in it. 
| Brick: Lex me ce , let me ſee, my Lord, I 
broke my Glaſs that was in the Lid of my Suuft- 
Box, Hum l Duce take me, Ihave encourages 


r here too. 
[ Takes the Glaſs and leoks« 
Id. Frath, Then you ruſt, mortiſie him with a 


Patch z my Wife ſhall ſupply you. Come, Gent- 
Bet „ allont, here is Company coming. | 
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Lady rove AWOoD, and. MASKWELL. 


1. 7 OVCHWOOD, 
11 heat no iote.— Y are falſe and ungrateful 
come, I know you falſe. 
Mask. I have — frail, I confeſs , Madam, for 
your Ladyſhips Service. 
L. Tauch. That 1 ſhould:iruſta Man, whom Ihad 


Ab. W 


Ecignd have Lhetray'd Oro whom) 
3 . 


56 + Drown ft = 
L. Tauch. Your ſond Friend Mellefous, and to me; 
Mask. I do not. br / 

I. Touch. Have you not wrong'd my Lord, who 
has been a Father to you in your Wants, and given 
jou Being ? Have you not wrong d him in the higheſt 
ma ner, in his Bed? | | 

t. With your Ladyſhips help, and for your 

Service , as I told you before. Ican't deuy that nei- 
tber. Any thing more, Madam? ; 

L. Touch: More! Audacious Villain. O, what's 

more, is moſt my Shame, Have you not diſho- 

nout d me?: 

 Mask, No, that I deny: for I never told in all my 

Life: So that Accuſation's anſwer'd ; on to the next. 

I. Touch. Death, do you dally wich my Paſſion? 
Inſolent Devil! But have 'a care, — Provoke me 
not; for, by the Eternal Fire, you ſhall not ſcape 
my ve — Calm Villain ! How unconcern'd 

he , 1 „and Ingratitude l 

Is there a Vice more black! — O I have: Excuſes, 
thouſands for my Faults; Fire in my Temper, Paſ- 
flons in my Soul , apt to ev'ry Provocation; op- 
prteſſed at once with Love, and with Deſpair. But 

a ſedate , a thinking Villain , whoſe black Blood 

runs temperately bad, what Excuſe can clear? 

Aan Will you be in Temper , Madam? I would 
not talk not to be heard. I hare been | She walks 
about diſorder d] a very great Rogue for your ſake, 

and you reproach me with it; I am teady to be a 

ogue ſtill, to do you Service ; and you ate fliuging 

Conſcience and Honour in my Face, to tebate my 

Inclinations. Howam I to ve my ſelf + You 

know I am your Creature, my Life and Fortune in 

Power, to diſobli » brings me certain 
uin. Allow it, I would betray you, I would not 


beuTraior ro my elf: I dam t Fach to Honelty 
K 2 * | bn | , 


u r r — your — — 


11 „% ow Ru 0 0 


asus 27 
becauſe you know I am a Raſcal: Bur I would con- 
vince ou, from the Neceſſity of my being firm 
to you N 

L. Touch. Neceſſity, Impudence } Can no Gra- 
titude incline you, no Obligations touch you? Have 
not my Fortune, and my Perſon, been ſubjected to 
your Pleaſure? Were you not in the nature of a Ser- 
vant, and have not I in effect made you Lord of all, 


of me, and of my Lord? Where is that humble 


love, the Languiſhing, that Adoration, which once 
was paid me, and everlaſtingly engaged? 
Mast. Fixt , roored inmy;Hcart , whence no- 
thing can remove em, yet yo | 
L. Touch. Yet, what yet? | | 
Mak. Nay, miſconceive me not, Madam, when 
Iſay have had a Gen'rous, anda Faithful Paſſion, 
which you had never favout d, but through Reven- 
ge and Policy. | | 8 
IL. Touch. Ha! | - 
Mask. Look you, Madam, we ate alone, 
Pray contain your ſelf, and hear me. Lou kuow 
you lov'd your Nephew , when I firſt figh'd for you; 


Iquickly found it; an Argument that I lov'd ; for 


with that Art you veil'd your Paſſion , twas im- 
perceptible to all but Jealous Eyes. This Diſcovery 
made me bold; I confeſs it; for by it, 1 thought 
you in my Power. Your Nephews Scorn of you, 
added ro my Hopes; I watch'd the Occaſion , and 
took you, Jolt Repulled by him, warm at once 
with Love and Indignation. Your Diſpoſition, my 
Arguments, and happy Opportunity, accompliſh'd 
my Deſign ; 1 preſt the yielding Minute, and was 
bleſt. How [ have lov'd you fince, Words have not 
ſhown, then how ſhould Words expreſs ? ; 

IL. Tovieh, Well, mollifying Devil! — And have 
Inot mer your Love with forward Fire? 


© Mak" Your Zeal I grant was ardent , but miſ- 
Nr 4 I plac'dz 


2x Tr DO urs TL E- 
_ ; there was Revenge in view; that Womans 
had -defil'd the Temple of the God, and Love 
was made a be ip. — A 2 Th 
would have edg d young. Mellefont upon the Brin 
Ruin „ and Ihe — but you to catch ar for 
Prevention. $625 hi petrothi3- + n rote 
IL. Touch. Again, provoke me | Do you wind me 
up like a Larum, only to couſe my own ſtill'd Soul for 
your: Diverſion 2 Confuſion | 8 
Mask. Nay, Madam, I'm gone, if you te- 
lapſe, — What needs this? I ſay nothing but what 
you your ſelf, in open Hours of Love, have told 
me. Why aq deny it? Nay » how can you 
Is not all this preſeſ Heat owing to the ſame Fire 2 
Do you not love him ſtill } How have Ithis Day of- 
fended you, but in not — his Maich with 
Cynthia ? Which c'r $0 Morrow thall be done,. 
had you but Patience! {hi | 
L Touch. How, what laid you Markwell , =— 
Another Caprice to unwind my Temper? _ 
Aan. By Heaven, no,; Iam your Slave, the 
Slave of all your Pleaſures ; and will not reſt till I 
have given you Peace, would you ſuffer me. 
I. Touch. O, Maskwel, in vain I do diſguiſe me 
-from-thee; thou know ſt me, knawelt the very in- 
moſt Windings and Receſſes of my Soul. — Oh 
Melle ſont I burn; married to Morrow ! Deſpair 
ſtrikes me. Let my Soul knows I hate him too: 
Let him but once be mine, and next immediate 
Ruin ſeize him. 2 Pp K Wd Funn 
' Mask. Compoſe your ſelf, you ſhall poſſeſs and 
tuin him too, — Will that pleaſe you ? 1 
L. Touch. How, how > Thou dear, thou pre- 
cious Villain, how: en 
with 


Mask. You have already been tampeting 

rn preflign 
. Touch, I have: She is read) for any Im 
1thiok fr, | 8 Maul. 


* 


i * D E A LE RO 
« Melefort loves her. 3 X « 8. 

L. Toxchz She is ſo credulous that way naturally, 
and likes him ſo well, that ſhe will believe it faſ- 
tet than I can 7 her. But I don't {ee what 

ou can propole from ſuch a trifling Deſign; for 
[43 firſt convetſing with Meſlefont ,- will convince. ber 
of the contrary». ' | 
Aa. I know it. I don t depend uponit. — But 
it will prepare ſomething elſe ; and gain us Leiſure 
to lay altronger Plot: if I gain a little Time, I ſhall not 
want Contrivance. An P. end 
One Minute, gives Invention to deſtroy, IF | 
What , to rebuild, will a ubole Age: employs | 


OO ite fl 
FE 
EEE 
nee, 
. No? «0 
Lay Froth and Cynthia. 
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L. Froth. I could not ſleep; I did not lep one | 
Wink for three Weeks together. | 


Cynt. Prodigious ! I wonder, want of Sleep, and 
ſo much Lore, and fo much Wit as your _ 


The D o u 1 * 
"Hp has; did net tutn your Brainn. 
| L. Froth. O my dear Cynthia, you muſt not rally 
your Fried, — But feally, as you fay, I wonder 
too. — But chen i had a Way. For between you 
and 1, 1 had Whimifics and Vapours, but I gave them 
Vent. rt 0 2 f 
_ *>"Cynt. How pray; Madam: &- 
L. Freth. OIwrit; wricabundatitly', == Do you 
never write? n! 
Ort. Write , What? W 
L. Froth. Songs, Elegies, Satires, Encomiums, 
Panegyticks, Lampoons , = or Hetoick Poems. 
Oy. O Lord, not I, Madam; I'm content to 
bea courteous Reader. er J 
L. Froth. O Inconſiſtent ! In Love, and not write! 
If my Lord and I had been both of your Temper , 
we had never come togerher , — O bleſs me ! What 


a {ad thing would that have been, if my Lord and 


I ſhould never have met! 


. Theo geber e Lord nor you would erer 


have met with-your Match, on my Conſcience. 
| _ Froth. O'! my Conſcience ao moce we ſhould ; 
thou fay'ſt right==For ſure my Lord Froth is as 
fine a Gentleman, and as much a Man of Quality! 
Ah! Nothing at all of he common Air, — I think 
I may ſay he wants nothing, but a blue Ribbon 
and a Star, to make bim ſhine , the very Phoſ- 
phorus of our Hemiſphere. Do you underſtand 
thoſe two hard Words2 If vou doir't 3 I'll explain 

*em to you. | 
Cynt. Les, yes, Madam, I'm not fo Tenorant. 
At leaſt I won't. own it, to be troubled with 
-yout Inſtructious. [le. 
L. Froth. Nay , I beg your Pardon; but being 


deriv'd from the Greek, I thought you might have 


eſcap d the 5 — Fat Fm the more a- 
ma d, to find you'a Woman of 
2 4 4 rx” "NOR 34 Ty * 2 _ Write 
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D Air Y” 
e! Bleſs me how can Allee believe yen 


him love? 
Cynt. Why Faith, Madam, he chat won't rake 


m Word, ſhall never have it ber my Hand. 
1. Noth. I vow Melteſont"s a , 
but methinks he wants a Manner. 
m. A Manner! What” : 17 0 Madam? 


I. Froth, Some diſtinguich Re 

Example, the bel air ot len of Mr 

Solemnity , yet Complaiſance of my Lad 

ſomethin + I his own that ſhould Took a lirtle fe. e- 
1 


lk wo RR 


Cynt, He does not indeed affect either pettneſ⸗ 
2 K 2 z, for which I like hin:? Het ke 


oT. Froth; And my vorbei ic: Wer 


the Difference. 


UTETENATTUSTER 
een, 


nu JTLerdF RUTH, Artur, 
or, iii e hp 


CyNTH1 4. ip 
T3 Creature I could ware, 
4 


with he 1 5 [ 
L. Froth, My Lord, I hape been telling C 


how much I have been in loſe with you; Ifwear 
I have; I'm not aſham'd to own it now. Ah it 
makes my Heart leap, I yow 1 fich when I think 
on't: My dear Lord ! Ha, ba; do vou te- 
member, wy. Lord! 

n S craſs i - | Squee= 


ſ 


"IS 


D o u us 
looks. 

* * b He, 255 

mY 1; * rfe ctl , 1 

1 . Plant Gi Ln: pe 475 ph 


153. who could teſiſt tw 

— Heart was made a Captive ficlt-, and ever 

| * t'has been in Love with ha py Slaves 

= | "LL. Ab. © ha Tongue , * a 
” -. Tongue! that charming Sofineſs iv MY * Mien and 

_ Jour Expreſſion: and then your Bow! Good my 
Ff THY, o as you did when 1 gaye you) my Pic- 
ture 3  ſuppole this my Picture — | 

| Goes him 4 Pogket-Glaſs: 

Play mind my Lord; ah! he bows charmingly; 
AF. my Leeds you ſhan't kiſs it ſo much; 4 


jealous ,; I yow. now. 
«1s bows profoundly lew, then k iſes the 51 I; 
Froth. "i Gay. my ſelf there and d it 
your lake. 
- 6 hes Hos Ah! Gallantry to the Baſt Degree = 
Mr, Brist, you te a Jus Was ever 
e a5 my Lord * een 


FE encS, r. anf digg bar your ac Ladylbip , le 


3 20 1. Hab. 2 5 turn · d ; let me die 
| bat you have a. 1 lof W Me 
dJ you tink Mir: Brick has 4 World of Wit 7 
Mel. O, yes, Madam. 15 
Brisk. Bed dear, n | 
L. froth. An in ite deal! * bs 3.24 
hs 8 74 O Heav'ns, Ae e r . es | 
5 Troy Marg: it thay any ke [FM f 
Ti m.; everlaſti our, umb van 
* 5 your bumble, Servant, 
Froth. Don't you think us abappy Couple? 


0 


Ari! 


- -2; Cont. I vow , my Lord, I think Ich the hap- 
Peiielt Couple in the World, , for you! re not only 
0 2 one another, and when you are toge- 


; 
z 


a .- > fotos ww oa on oat. - 


", 


Dis 
ther , bi but happy in ſelves and by ſelyes. 
Ld. Froth, 1 Eee Melſon will bg à good 


Hüsbahd too. 
Oynt. Tis my Intereſt to believe be will, my 


Lord.” 


Id. Froth. D'y e think he'll Love you as well as 
I do- my Wife ? Fra afraid nor. * | 
'Cynt." T believe he'll love me better. | 
Id. "Froth. Heav'ns! that can never be; but why 

do you think (0? © 

-Cynt.' Becauſe be has hot ſo much reaſon to be 
fond of himſelf, 

Id. Fresh. O your humble Servant for that, 


* Aan; well, Aeleſont, you'l be'a happy 


Creature. 
, Mel. Ay, m y Lord? I ſhall have the Gave Rea- 
ſon for my N eie that oo Lordſhip, has; I 


| ſhall think my elk happy. 


. Froth. Ah, that's all. bs 
e Lidy Froch. Your Lady l. k 
right but I'gad I'm wholly turn'd into Satire. I 
confeſs. I wtite but ſaldom but when Id keen 
Iambicks V'gad. But my Lord was telling me, 
_ Ladyitop den Ende "ai Eſaf rowate an He- 
roick Poem. 

L. Froth. Did my Lord tell you? Yes I yow , 
and the Subject is my Lords Love to me. And 
what do you think 1 tall .: I LT ſwear you 
wel —=The'Sillabub,, ha, ba, Ba. 

Becaaſe my Lords Tale : Bal Ted. 
1. Hef in, [duce E aud ſur- 


rizing, ha, ha, 
4 E. Mob, He a 57 is not iu? And then, 
10 my 144 Fer 1 „ and my Ps * N 


thiak Teal my 
Dr 7.44, iny 2 tar : 
L. Noll. 2 * chat i 57 "our 

Nang, Brisk, 


PY n. mona == 
Ke, Bi 


F ety Duce 


ae Arr of zing 
ui naturally in * Won , 1 5 al 


*. Fro 385 40 you OR 2. my ET, 


ma oh naß Mr bumble . » Jet.m 77 


riſh, . Ladyſbip ba read B 
þ 8 Freeh: 0 15 and Nt and Dacier upon 
= e and Horace. Lad , * may 13 

7 m1. Im com TK r. Bris 
How x ou to: ſhew him, my Dear? 
| W e have. ok ves rok, 
| Ae ant 5 7 go into * 85 Room ? and there 
Pl Ti few L J hay 
N val vue in the Gupta "we 
. you. : 


N ©. E N. * 11. 


ate. | 
[M3 142 van OD 2 


. t „ — 
ife one Fleſh. , it leaves 
nd they become mote ASSET 
An Thar's only. w tra Fools men, and 


Ghei Follies 
* Nay, 1 =... FLEA uno. Wigs det 2 and 


ids ok Wits zenderchem/olres 


Mr. Brist; have 


Tu ap odd Game we're 
: going 


e 4. 


T ²˙ SE teat 


going to Play at: Whet think you of drawing 


DIA IG 7 


Stakes, and giving over in time ? 
Mel. No, hang't, that's not endenvouring to 
win, becauſt it's poſſible We. andy. loſe 3 fince we 
have ſhuffled and cut, let's e en turn up Trump 
now. 
Cynt. Then 1 find it's like Cagds; if either of 
vs have a good Hand it is an Accident of Fortune. 
Mel. No, Marriage is rather like a Game at 
Bowis, Fortune indeed makes the Match, and the 
two neareſt, ſometimes the zwo fartheſt ate 
together, but th Game depends iutirely upon Jud- 
gement. | 
Cynt, Still it isg Game, and copſgquently one of 
us n be a Looſer. GC 
Net at all; oplys friendly Nn 
and the Winning's ue be isid our @ an Entegun- 
ment. — What's here , the Muſick ! OH, wel 
Lord. bas promiſed the Company ne Sobg » vg 


get em to give it us by the way. 


Aaſictau- re, 
wy 2 w practiſe 
* , oe the Company | 1710 


0 * 0G. 


IL 
OCR f. Wr 
et nen.: over E Tut! 
Fr iy nee , 


Tg much more to loſe her Over: 


{ hyp y. ſhe neſliſe⸗ 5 {1 "SOL! bY 
1 _ Fg Lo - _ — * 


babes Cabin bees 4 , 
eAge and Wrinkles will o'ertake — 
* . 1 16H \ 


1 2 — — 


36 The Dous tn 
When theo wer muſt forſabe your 
Think, O think o 1 — | 


To be p 1 » yet wiſh Fruition. 
_— ou n have my Thanks been 


[To the Muſick: they go outs 


s G E N E IV. 


C7. — PAUL PLYANT and | 
ady PLYANT. . © 


Sit PauL PLYANT. 


Ge Ds bud Iam provok'd intoa Fermentation „ 
as my Lady Froth ſays; was ever the like read 
of in Story? 

„L. P. Sir Paul have Patience ee me _— 
rattle bim = 

Sit — — Pray your Ladyſhip oive me leave to 
be ang rattle him up I warrant you, Fll 
firk —— with 2 Certiorari. 

L. P. You firk him , I'll firk him my ſelf; 
pra Sir Paul hold you coritented. 

;ynt. Bleſs me, what makes my Father in ſuch 
a Paſhon ! I never ſaw him thus before. 
Sir Paul. Hold your ſelf contented , my 
Plyant ,—I find Paſſion coming u n me by — 
tion, and 1 cannot ſubmir 48 merly , therfore 
give way. | 
1 P. How now ! will you be pleaodtoreie, 
ard 

Sir Paul. No marry will I not be pleaſed ; I am 
2 to be angry that 's ind 8 84151 at this 


p72 { What en thi me 


. 
, 
. 244 
2 * * 
. KL; 


ier 
L. P. Gads my Life , the Man's diſtracted, 
why how now, who are you? What am I? Slidi- 
kins can't I govern you? What did I marry you 
for? Am I not to be abſolute and uncontrolable ? 
Is it fit a Woman of my Spirit , and Conduct, 
ſhould be contradicted in a Matter of this Con- 
cern? 24 

Sir. Paul. It concerns. me, and only me 


| Beſides , I'm not to be govern'd at all times. When 


Iam in Tranquility, my Lady Plyan {hall command 
Sir Paul; but when am provok'd to Fury, Ican- 

not incorporate with Patience and Reaſon, — As 
ſoon may Tygers match with Tygers, Lambs with 


Lambs, and every Creature couple with its Foe, 


as the Poet ſays. 
L. P. He's hot - headed ſtill! Tis in vain to talk 


to you; but remember I have a Curtain- Lecture for 
you, you diſobedient, headſtrong Brute. 


Sir Paul. No, tis becauſe I won't be Headſtrong, 
becauſe I won't bea Brute, and have my Head for. 
tify d, that I am thus exaſperated , — But I will pro- 
tet my Honour, and yonder is the Violater of 
my Fame. 

IL. P. Tis my Honour that isconcern'd, and the 
Violation was intended to me. Your Honour! 
You have none but what is in my keeping; and I 
can diſpoſe of it when I pleaſe == therefore don t 


provoke me. ' 


Sir. Paul. Hum, gads-bud ſhe ſays true——Well, 
my Lady, march on, I will fight under you then: 
Iam convinced, as far as Paſſion will permit. 

IL. Plyant and Sir Paul come up to Mellefont. 
L. . Inhuman and treacherous — 
Sit Paul. Thou Serpent and fitſt Tempter of 
Womankind 1 
. Cynt. Bleſs me! Sir; Madam; what mean you: 
Sir Paul. Thy, Thy, * away Thy, touch him 
3 | not 


De Dou 1 x- 
not, come hithet Gitl , go hot neat hit , thete's 
tiothing but Decelt about him; suakes are in his 
Petuke, aud the Crocodile of Mlus is in his Belly, 
he will eat ther up alive. © PA 
I. P. Piſhonourable, impudent Creature! 
Mel. For Heav'ns ſake, Madam, to whom do 
you direct this Language! 3 | 
L. P. Have Ibebay'd my felf with all the De- 
cotum aud Nicery , befltting the Perſon of Sit 
Pan Wife ? Have I pteſer vd my Honout as it 
Pere in a Sn. - Houſe fot theſe three Years paſt : 
Have I been White and umſully'd eten by Sit Paul 
—_—_ 5" ien 1 8 '2 
Sir Paul. Nay , ſhe has been an invincible Wife 
even to me, that's the truch ont. Bs > 
1. P. Havel, Ifay, prefetr'd my (If, like, a 
fair Sheer of Papet , for yo ro make A Blot upon ) — 
Sie Paul, Aud ſlie Wall make a Simile Wi an 
Woman in 1 ee S org 
Al. Lan fo aa: d, 1 know hor what to fay. 
Sir Paul, Do you think my Daughter, this 
pretty Cteatute; pads-bud (he's 4 Wife for 4 Che- 
rubin! Do, you think her fit for nothing but to be 
A ſtalking Horſe, to ſtatid before vou, While you 
25 aim at my Wife; Gads. bud IWA dee ne 
8 fore in my Life , and I'll neter be appeas d 
gain. ee ee 1 
el. Hell and Damnation 1 This is thy Anpt 5 
fuch Malice can be engendred no w here elſe. ¶ Aſide. 
I. P. Sir Paul, take Cymhis froth his Sight; 
leave me to ſtrike him with the Remorſe of his in- 
tended Crime. 22 ids 
. Cynt. Pray, Sit, ſtay z heaf him, I dare affitm 
he's Innocent, | | 
Sir Paul. Innocent! Why bark'ce » come hithet 
Thy, hark'ce, I had it from his Aunt, my Siſter 
Touchwoed , == gadgbud he docs not 8 
. o 3 


4 


DH ITA N Iv 
for any thing of thee , but thy Portion; why de 
m — 4 ty Wife; de 5 ve tant aliz l 
thee, and made a Curkold of thy Father, 
auc tat wot certainty have broke my Heart — 
Fm fare if erer t Heond hate Frns, chey wontd 
kill me; they wotlk never come Kindly ; 1 Houfd 
die'of'em , Iike a Child, chat was cutting his Teerh 
I ſhould indeed, Thy thetefote conte away; 
but Providence has prevetited all, therefdre' come 
wy , When Ibid you. | : : 

yn, I muſt obey. - | 


Wen 
La PTA NMT, MIILE Tot. 
| Lady PIT AM r. 


„Sach 2 thing! the Impiery of it Rattles the 

— 0 . fo good meg 4 Crearbfe; 

and one that loves you tenderly — tis a Barbarity 
of Barbarities , ar nothing could be guilty of it — 

Mel. But the grgateſt Villain Itriagitiarion cah 
fort, Igrate it; add next to the Villany of ſuch 2 
act, is the Villatty of aſperſing me with the Gullt 
How r which' way was T cc 'wtoog her? For yet 1 


of hot. | 4 : : 
L. . Why „gad my Life, Couſin Melifont, 
ou cannot be ſo peremptory as to deny it; when 
tax you with it to your Fate; fbr now Sit Pakil's 
gone, you ate Corum Nobus. 
or prey 


, By Heav'n , I. ohe her more than Life , 


L F; Fiddle, fiddte, dor'r tell me of thisand 
that y and ey'ry Thing 8 the World, 0 | 
Aal 4 | a- 


© WK Dounrr 1 
Mathemaculat Demonſtration, anſwer me ditect- j 
ly — Burt Ihave not Patience — Oh! The Im- ( 

- Piety of it, as I was ſaying, and the unpacallell'd 
Wickedveſe ! O merciful Father ! How could you 
think to reverſe Nature ſo , to make the Daughter 
the Means of procuripg the Mother? 
Auel. The Daughter to procure the Mother! 
I.. P. Ay, for tho I am not Cynthias own Mo- 
ther, 1 am her Fathers Wife ; and that's near 

enough to make it Inceſt, . CON f 
Mel. Inceſt | O my precious Aunt , and the De- 


oil in Coojundtion, [ Aſide. 
| 


nn 4 os WS mma 60. 


I. F. O reflect upon the Horror of that, and | 
then the Guilt of deceiving every Body; marrying 
the Daughter, only co make a Cuckold of the Fa- OY 
ther; and then ſeducing me, debauching my Puri- | | 
ty, and perverting me from the Road of Vertue, | 
in which I have trod thus long, and never made | 

one Trip, not one faux pes; O conſider it. What | 

would you have to anſwer for, if you ſhould | 
prong: me to Frailty? Alas! Humanity is fee- 


dle, Heav'n knows ! very fecble, and unable to 
1 + way 2% e | 
Mel. Where am I ? Is it Day? and am I a- 
wake ? Madam 
I.. P. And no Body knows how Ciccumſtances 
may happen together, — To my thinking, now I 
could reſiſt the ſtrongeſt Temptation, — But yet I 
know, tis impoſſible for me to know whether 1 
could or not; there's no certainty in the Things of 
this Life. e ef od Ora 
Mel. Madam, pray give me leave to ask you one 
ueſtion.— | ns rh 
-L. P. OLord, aks me the Queſtion , I'll ſwear 
Ill refuſe it; Iſwearl'll deny it therefore don't 
k me, nay you ſhan't ask me, I ſwear I deny 
& O Gemini , you have brought all the Blood 
; a , i | * » i into 


* 


Ir 


Darn 


into my Face z I wartant I am as red as a Turky- 


Cock; O fie, Couſin Melle font! 
| Mel. Nay, Madam, heat me; I mean — 
L. P. Hear you , no, no; I'll deny you firſt, 
and hear you afterwards. For ene does not know 
how. ones Mind may change u pon hearing Hea- 
rigg is oue of the Senſes, and all the Senſes are fal- 
lible; I wont truſt my Honour, I aſſure you; my 


Honour is/ infallible and uncomatible. 


Mel. For Heav'hs fake, Madam, 

L. P. O name it no more Bleſs me, how can 
you talk of Heaven! and have ſo much Wickedneſs 
in your Heart? May be you don't think it a Sin, 
— They ſay ſome of you Gentlemen don't think it 


 aSin,—— May be it is no Sin to them that don't think 
it ſo; Indeed, if 1 did not think it a Sin — Bur ſtill 


my Honour, if it were no Sin, — But then, to 
rarry. my Daughter, for the Conveniency of fre- 
quent Opportunities. I'll never conſent to that, 
as ſure as can be, I'll break the Match. 
Mel. Death and Amazement, Madam, upon my 
Knees — 
L. P. Nay, nay, riſe up, come you ſhall ſee my 
Nature. I know Love is powerful, and no Bo- 
y can help his Paſſion : Tis not your Fault; nor I 
ſwear it is not mine, — How can ILhelp it, if I have 
Charms? And how can you help it, if you are made 
a Captive 2? I ſwear it is pity it ſhould be a Fault, — 
But my Honour, —well, but your Honour too 


but the Sin! well but the Neceſſity — O Lord, 


here's ſome Body coming, I date not ſtay. Well, 
you mult conſider of your Crime; and ſtrive 'as 
much as can be againſt it ſttive be ſure But 
don't be melancholick, don't deſpair , But never 
think that I'll grant you any thing; O Lord, no; 
But be ſure you lay aſide all Thoughts of the Marriage, 
ot tho I know. you 12 love Cynthia, but only 

1 5 as 


he 


— 


% 


4 1 


Le 25 U blind for your Paſſion to me ; yer it will. male 


me Jealous , — Wo. Lord, — I ay? Jealous! 
pre no; lea t dejegtousy fot I muſt not love you , 
——» therefore don't hope, — Bar don't deſpair 


, er I muſt T 

4 's CENE * 
"MELLEFONT dene. | 

„ _, MyLLzEONT ( aſter 4 Pauſe.) 


D then, === ſpight of my Care ond Foreſight , 1 
t , caught in my Secufity , et this 


— Aum: There muſt be more behind, this is 
bur the ficſt Flath, the priming of her E 
truction follows 1 1 * 
ted. 


dv ber RY eee se 
8 N VEE 


L To bim] MasxwIZ II. 


MIA 0. 


Adewel, welcome , thy * is aview of 
appearing to my ſhipwrack'd Hopes: 
The Witch bas rait d the Stotm, and her Miniſters 
ö their Work; you ſte the Veſſels are par- 
Ask. Iknow it; T'met Sit N \w. Cyn- 
3 cable not you Had: ts 


dlypreven- 


ns ah Artifice > unworthy of my Mat. | 
; Def- 


{4 {4 ,9}, yy 4A 4a< 0% ©. todd od a6 


2 2 


„ we of 


\ 


Ds atYy =" ; 
her e't to - morrow Morning, or drown be. 
9 you in the Attempt. "x 
Mel. There's Comfort in a Hand ſtrerch'd. out, 
to one that's ſinking ; tho' ne er ſo far off. | 
Mask. No finking , nor no Danget, — Come, 
cheer up; why you dou t know , that while I plead 
ou, your Aunt has given me a retaining kee 
ay, 1 am your gteateſt Enemy, and the does but 
they- Work u me. | 
Mel. Ha! How's my 23 
Mask, What d'ye think of my being employ'd in 
the oor Mode of all het Plots? He, ha, ha, by 
Heav'ti it's true; I have undertaken to break the 
Match, Ihave undertaken to make your Uncle diſ- 
inhetic you, to get you turn'd out of Doors: and to 
— Ha , ha, ha, 1 can't tell you for Laughing, 
— Oh ſhe has open d het Heart to me, — I am 
to turn you a grazing s and to — Ha, ha, ha, mar- 
ry Cynthia my ſelf; there's a Plot for you. | 
Mel. Ha! Ofee, I ſee my rifing Sun! Light breaks 
thra' Clouds upon me, and I ſhall live in Pay 
O my Aae! How ſhal I thank or praiſe thee ; 
Thou haſt out-witted Woman. Burtell me, how 
could'ft thou thus get into het Confidence? Ha! 
How? But was it her Contrivance to perſwade my 
Lady Plyant to this extravagant belief? 
| Mak, It was; and to tell you the Truth, I en- 
coutag'd ir fot your Diverſion : Tho" it made you 
a lie uneaſie for the pteſent, yer the Refletionof 
of it muſt needs be entertaining. I warramt ſhe 
was very violent at fitſt. a 
Mel. Ha, ha, ha, ay, a very Fury; but I was 
moſt afraid of her Violence at laſt , — If you had 


not come as you did; I don't know what ſhe might 
have attempted. _ 


. Meh. Ha, ha, ha, Iknow her Temper.— Well, 
jou muſt know then, chat all my Coutrivances 1 


a4 Te Dou t x- 
but Bubbles; till ar laſt I pretended to have been 
long ſecretly in love with Cynthia: that did my Ru- 
ſinels; that convinc'd your Aunt, I might be truſted; 
Ince it Was as much my Intereſt as — to, break 
 thejMatch: Then, ſhe thought my Jealouſie might 
2 2 me to aſſiſt her in her Revenge. And, in 
ort, in that Belief , told me the Secrets of her 
Heart. | At length we made this Agreement, if I 
accompliſh her Deſigns ( as I told you before) ſhe 
has ingag'd to pur Cynthia with all ber Fortune into 
my Power.  * | 
__ Mel. She is moſt gracious in her Favour , =— 
Well, and dear Fack, how haſt thou contrived ? 
Mask. I would not have you ſtay to hear it now? 


for Idon't know but ſhe may come this Way; I am 


to meet her anon; after that , I'll tell you the whole 
Matter ; be here in this Gallery an Hour hence, 
by that time I imagine our Conſultation may be 
over. ; $ | 
- "Mel. I will; till then Succeſs attend thee. 
15 | » Sees 
S CE NE VIII. 


MASKWELL alone. 


1 


"TILL then, Succeſs will attend me; for when 
"© I meet you, I meet the only Obſtacle to my 
Fotune. Cynthia, let thy Beauty gild my Crimes; 
and whatſoever I commit of Treachery or Deceit, 
| ſhall be imputed to me as a Merit — Treachery , 


what Treachery > Love cancels all the Bonds of 
Friendſhip , and ſets Men right upon their firſt Foun- 
dations. | FE, 

Duty to Kings, Piety to Parents, Gratitude to 
Benefactors, and Fidelity to Friends“, are different 


and particular Ties: But the Name of Rival cuti * 
| a 


E avon. as EE morn RES « ww, WW 


DRA IL E R 47 
all aſunder, and is a general Acquittance === Rival 
is equal » and Love like Death an univerſal Levellet . 
# of Mankind. Ha! But is there not. ſuch a Thing 
ny as Honeſty? Yes, and whoſoever has it about him, 
4 bears an Enemy in his Breaſt : For your honeſt 
| Man, asItake it, & that nice, ſcrupulous , conſcien- 
i tious Perſon, who will cheat no Body but himſelf; 
1 ſuch another Coxcomb, as your wiſe Man, who is 
too hard for all the World , and will be made a 
5 Fool of by no Body, but himſelf: Ha, ha, ha. 
Well for Wiſdom and Honeſty, give me Cunning 


A and Hy pocriſie; oh, tis ſuch a Pleaſure, to angle for 

5 fait fac d Fools 1 Then that hungry Gudgeon Cre- 
2 dulity ; will bite at any thing — Why, let me ſee, 
n Ihave the ſame Face, the ſame Words and Accents, 
e when II ſpeak what I do think, and when I ſpeak 
a what 1 do not think — the very fame — and 
- dear Diſſimulation is the only Art, not to be known 


from Nature. 

Why will Mankind be Fools 5 and be dect d:? 

9 And why are Friends and Lovers Oaths believ'd? 
When , each, who ſearches ſirifily bis own Mind 5 

May ſo much Fraud and Power of Baſeneſs find. 


+. 2 Bnd of the Second At. 
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s O E N E J. 


| Lord Touchwood, and Lady Touchywood: | 


Lay r e 


Lord , can you blame my Brochier hes; 
M refuſe his Daughter » = Provo» 
The Conitact's void by this un- 

heard of Impiety. | | 


Ld; T. 1. believe it true he has better Prin- 
eiples — Pho , tis Nonſenſe. Come, come, I 
"know my pf Plyant has a large Eye, and wou'd 
centre every t 
firſt time ſhe' has "miſtaken Refpe&@ for Love, and 
made Sir Paul jealous of the Civility of an undeſig- 
ning Perſon, the hettot NN r her 
unfeigned Pleaſases - 

L. T. Lou cenſure hardly ; my Lord; my Siſters 
Honour is very well known. 

Ld. T. Tes, I believe I know- fome that have 
been familiarly acquainted with it. This is a little 
Trick wrought by ſome pitiful Contriver , envious 
of my Nephews Merit. 

L. T. Nay, my Lord, it may be ſo, and I hope 


it will be found 2 But that will requite ſome time; 


oy 6 in ſuch a Caſe as chis, Demo ration is neceſ- 
. T. There ſhould Ls been Demonſtration. 


of the contrary too, before it had been belicy'd = 
P. T. So I ſuppoſe there was. 
112 Id. 


». 


ing in her own Circle; tis not the 


—_— p_ nn. ! T_T —y wh_ a«a<k<"b Ka «© 


Id. T. How? Where? When? 


47 
L. T. That 1 cas t tdlls Nr 
=— I am willing to believe as favourably of rey Ne- 
phew as I can. FN ahi 
Ld. T. I dan't kyow cha. [Ha Aſides 
L. T. How? Don't you believe that, ay yours 
my Lord! L 7d 
Ld. T. No, I don't % ol cope I am 
troubled 4o find you ſo cold is his Defence, 
L. T. His Defence! Bleſs e, wou'd Jen hare 
me defend an ill Thing? ? 0d - 
err 
I. I don't know; Lam very 0 | 
my D ip ad thing that ey be % on- 
fins Diſadvantage ; beſides , I figd, wy Lotd , 
are Prepared ao rece iye an ill Impte ſſion from any 2 
nion of mine which is not conſenting wath 
own: But ſince I am like to be-{ in e fads 
and tis a Pain any langet ip diſſemble, I on it 
to you; in hort I do believe it. BAY » and can be- 
licve apy thing race, if is were laid io his Charge: 
— Don't ask 1 7 Reaſons, m Lord, for 
are not fit 0 be 2 l 
Ld. T. I'm amaz d, here muſt be fomaaes 
mosę than ordinary in dis. I Aſids,] Nat fit to ſbe 
told me Madam? You naue non Rts, wheres 
in I am not concatn d, and aonſequcnsy dhe lame 
Realags 5 to be 1 me, which ctc- 
ar Satisfaction gr iet. | 185 
1＋ But thoſe which cauſe wy Diſquirt, I am 
n 2. have emote from. you heazipg, Good 
Fg Nd preſs ne. cock = 
14. 1. t ohlige me to ou. | 112 -£ 
L. T. Whateret it was, is paſt 2 And achat is 
better to be upknown which nο be even d 
therefore let me bog you to reſt ſatidfy'down 
Ld. 7; When you have told me, 3 


- 


* 
L. T. You werte Long ve 5 6H: T. ' 
. N What if you can't. i A "OS 
Ld. T. How? They I muſt know, nay J will: 
No more trifling I charge you tell me By 
all our mutual Peace to come upon your Duty 
L. T. Nay, my Lord, you need ſay no more, 
to make me lay my Heart before you; but don't be 
thus tranſported , compoſe your ſelf: It is not of 
Concern; to make you loſe one Minutes Temper, 
"Tis not indeed my Dear. Nay , by this Kiſs you 
| ſhan't be angry. O Lord, 1 wiſh I had not told 
. = any thing. Indeed, my Lord, you have 
ighted me. Nay, look pleas'd, I'll tell you. 
| fa. T. Well, well. x RY LB] 
I. T. Nay , but will you be calm = indeed it's 
nothi but HER I +! 
Id. T. Bur what?: n 38962. 
I. T. But will you promiſe mie not to be angry 
A NNay you muſt Not to be angry with Adelle- 
fem. I date ſwear he's ſorry — and wert it to do 
again, would not". ann -4 
Ld. T. Sorry, for what? Death, you rack me 
NL. r. 5 no Matter, — Wie 
have your Promiſe —.— f de only 
your Nephew had a mind to amuſe himſelf, ſome- 
times — * little (many towards me. ' Nay, I 
can't think. he meant any thing ſeriouſly , but me- 
thought it look'd odly; : | * | uy * * 
ILA. T. Confuſion and Hell, What do I hear! 
L. T. Or, may be, he though the was not endugli 
a-kin to me, upon your Account, and had amiud 
td eleate a neater Relation on his o)); a Lover you 
know my Lord — Ha, ha, ha. Well but that's 
all - Now you have it; well remember your Pro- 
'- tia Lord; and don't take any Notice of it to 


9 D BE A b K # 29 
Ld. T. No, no, no — Damnation 5 


I. T. Nay, 1 ſwear you muſt not A little 
harmleſs Mirth — Only miſplac'd, that's all 


I: Bur if it were more, tis over now, andall's well. For 
yy my part I have forgot it; and ſo has he, I hope 
* — for I have not heard any thing from him theſe 
” two Days. ; | SM , * 

de Ld. T. Theſe two Days! Is it ſofreſh ? Unnatu- 
of ral Villain! Death, I'll have him ſtripp'd and turn'd 
r. naked out of my Doots this Moment, and let him 
Ju Tot and petiſh, inceſtuous Brute m4 

d L. T. O for Heav'us ſake, my Lord, you'll tuin 
e me if you rake ſuch public Notice of it; it will be 


a Town talk: Conſider your own and my Honour 
14 — nay , I told you you would not be ſatisſied when 
2 you knew it. : 1 
Ld: T. Before I've done, I will befatisfy'd. Un- 
grateful 'Monſter , how long? 
L. T. Lord, I don't know: I wiſh my Lips had 
rown together when I told you. — Almeſt a 
Twelvemonth — Nay , I won't tell you any more, 
till you are your ſelf. Pray, my Lord, don't ler 
the Company ſee you in this Diforder — Yer, I 
confeſs , I can't blame you; for Ithink I was never 
ſo ſurpriz'd in my Life—— Who would have thought 
my Nephew could have ſo miſconſtrued my Kind- 
neſs Zut will you go into your Cloſet, and re- 
cover your Temper. I'll make an Excuſeof ſudden 
Buſinels to the Company, and come to you. Pray, 
good dear my Lord, let me beg you do now: I'll 
come immediately, and tell youall ; will you, my 
Lord? |, bt bby | 
Id. T. I will -I am mute with Wonder, 
I. T. Well but yo now, here's ſome body com- 
ing. : 
| 2 T. Well I go - You won't ſtay , for I would 
hear more of this. 
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G0 2 IEG” B- NR II, 
Lady Tovucuwoop „ MASKXWELL. 


OL ,MASEWEL L. 


THIS was a Maſtcr-Piece, and did not need 
1 my Help — tho l ſtood ready for a Cue to 
come in and confirm all, had there been Occaſion. 
I. T. Have you ſeen Melleſont? 

Mat. I have; and am to meet him here about 
this time. 415 
I. T. Ho does he bear his Diſappointment ? 

Mas. Secure in my Aſſiſtance, he'ſrem'd not 
mack afflicted, bur rather laugh d at the ſhallow 
Artiſide , which ſo little time muſt of neceſſity 
— 1 Yer he * eee of ſome pron 
Deſiga of yours , and has engaged me to watch you. 
I believe he will hardly be 1 +. «tucker your Plor, 
yet I would have yon uſe Caution aud Expedition. 
I. T. Expedition indeed; for all we do, muſt be 
perform'd in the remaining part of this Ev'ning , 
and before the Company break up; leſt my Lord 
ſhould cool, and have an Opportunity ts talk with 
him privately — My Lord muſt not PA him again. 
ask. By no Means; therefore you mult aggta- 

e my Lords Diſpleaſure toa Degree that will ad- 
mit of no Conference with him, — What think 
you of mentioning me? | | 

L. T. How? YO. > 
Mast, To my Lord, as having been privy to Mel- 

; lefouti” Deſign upon you, but ſtill uſing my utmoſt 
Endeavoutsto diſſuade him: Tho”my Fri 178 
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Love tb . | 


ſay, I thteatned the next time he atempted any 
of thac kind, to diſcover it to my Lord. 

L. T. To what end is this? & | 
Mask. It will confirm my Lords Opinion of my 
Honour and Honeſty , and create in him anew Con- 
fidence in me, which ( ſhould' this Deſign miſcar- 
ry will be neceſſary to the forming another Plot 
t 


t1 have in my Head — To cheat you, as well as 


thereſt, yen 
L. T. Fil do it — I'll tell him you hindred him 
once from forcing me. | 
| Mak. Excellent! Your Ladyſhip bas a moſt 
improving Fancy. You had beſt go to my Lord, 
keep him as long as you can in his Cloſet , and I 
doubt not bur you will mould him to what you 
pleaſe ; your Gueſts ate ſo engaged in their own 
Follies and Intrigues, they Il — neither of you. 
L. 7% When ſhall we meet? At eight this Eve- 


ning in my Chamber; there rejoice at our Succels 


toy away an Hour in Mirth. 


SCENE III. 
Mas KWE LL alone. 


Know what ſhe means by toying away an Hout 
well enough. Pox I have loſt all Appetite io ber: 
yet ſhe's a fine Woman, and Ilov'd her.once, But 
Idon't know, ſince 1 have been in a great meaſure 
kept by her, the Caſe is alter d; what was my Plea- 
ſare is become my Duty: And I have as little Sto- 
mach to her now as if I were her Husband. Should 
ſhe ſmoak my Deſign upon Cynthia, I were 2 
2 | 


0 
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fine pickle. She has a dam d penetrating Head, and 
knows how to interpret a Coldneſs the right Ways 
therefore I muſtdiſſemble Ardour and Ecſtaſie, that's, 
reſolv'd. How eaſily and pleaſantly is that diſſembled 
before Fruition 1 Pox on't that a Man can't drink 
without quenchivg his Thirſt. Ha! yonder comes 
Mellefont „ thoughtful, Let me think: Meet her at 
cight— hum — hat By Heav'n Ihave it — If I can 
ſpeak to my Lord before — Was it my Brain or 


Providence? No matter which — I will deceive em 


vent to a Secret, 


all, and yet ſecure my ſelf ; twas a lucky Thought! 
Well, this Double Dealing is a Jewel. | 
Here he comes, now for me. — | 


Lee eee 
S. C E NE IVV. 


= [To him ]JMELLEZ ONT ning. | | 


Il [Maskwell pretending not to ſee him, walks by 
| him, and ſpeaks as it were to bimſelf. . © 


r 


ERC on us, what will the Wickedneſs of 
this World come to? 

Mel. How now, fach ? What, ſo full of 
Contemplation that you run over! | 
Mask. I'm glad you're come, for I could not con- 
tain my ſelf any logger: And was juſt going to give 

which no Body but you ought to 


© drink down. Your Aunt's juſt gone from hence. 


Mel. And having truſted thee with the Secrets of 
her Soul, thou att villainouſly bent to diſeover em 
all to me, ha? | | 

Mask. I'm afraid my Frailty leans that way 


But I don't know whether I can. in Honour diſcover 
em all, Mel. 
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| betray her as far as ſhe betrays 


Aan 
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_ - del; All, all Man, what, you may in Honour 
N ſelf, No tragi- 
cal Deſign upon my-Perſon, I hope. | 
Ma No, but it's a comical Deſign upon mine. 
_ Mel. What doſt thou mean? ſet 
AMask. Liſten and be dumb. We, bave been bar- 
gaining about the Rate of your Ruin — 
. el. Like any two Guardians to an Orphan Hei- 
rels — Well. | 
Mask, And whereas Pleaſure is geuerally paid with 
Miſchief „ what Miſchicf I do is to be paid with 
Pleaſure. | | 
Mel. So when you've {wallow'd the Potion, you 
ſweeten your Mouth with a Plumb, _ 
Mast. Lou ate merry , Sir, but I ſhall probe your 
Conſtitution. In ſhort, the Price of yout Baniſh- 
ment is to be paid with the Perſon of 


__. Mel, Of Cynthia, and her Fortune — Why you 


forget you told me this before. | 
. No, 0 — So far you are right ; and 

am, as an earneſt of that Bargain, to have full and 
free Poſſeſſion of the Perſon of — your Aunt. 
Mel. Ha! — Pho, you trifle. oo = 

Mask. By this Light , I'm ſerious 3; all Raillery 
apart — I knew twould ſtun you: This Evening at 
eight ſhe will receive me in her Bed-Chamber. 

Al. Hell and the Devil, is ſhe 'abandon'd of all 
Grace — Why the Woman is polleſs'd — 

Mak. Well, will you go in my ſtead? 

Mel. An into a for Furnace ſooner, _ 

Mask. No, you would not — It would not be 
ſo convenient, asTcah order Matters. —_ FA 
"" Mel. What d'ye mean? 2 1 

. Mask. Mean! Not to diſappoint the Lady Iaſſu- 
re you — Ha, ha; ha, how gravely he looks 
Come, come, I wont perplex you. Tis the only 
Thing that Providence could have contrir d ro 


* 


. 
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make me capable of * you, eithet to my Inclina- 
tion or your own neceſſity. | 
3 How , how, for Heav'nt ſake, dear Ad. 
Ls JUS e 
Mask, Why thus I'll go according to Appoint- 
meat; you ſhall have Notice at the critical Minute 
ro come and ſurprize your Auut and me together: 
Counterfeit'a Rage againſt me, and 1'll make my 
Eſcape through the private Paſſage from her Cham. 
ber, which T'l] take care to leave open: *T'will be 
hard, if then you can't bring her to any Condiri- 
ons. For this, Diſcovery will diſarm her of all De- 
fence, and leave het entirely at yout Mercy: Nay , 
muſt ever after be in awe of ou n g 
Mel, Let me adore thee, my bettet Genius B 
Heav'n I think it is not in the Powet of Fate to difap- 
int my Hopes My Hopes, my Certainty 1 © 
75 4% Well, 11 wr 25 bel within a Quar- 
zer of eight, and give you Notice. Hm 
Mel. Good Fortune ever go along with thee, _ 


414 
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MELLEFOoNT, CARELESS, 


CARELESS. | 
% Abe, get out o'th' Way, my Lady Plyant's 
coming Tt {ball N. ſucceed while tho 
arr in fight — Tho! ſhe begins to tack about; bu 
I made Loye a gteat while to no parpole, 
. Mel. Why, what's the Matter} She's conving'd 
that I don't care for her. 9% rob 
Care. I can't get an Anſwer from ber, that does 
pot hegin with her Honout, gt her Vettue, 8 Re- 
5 5 18100 » 


5 
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ligion , or ſome ſuch Cane. Then (he. has told me 
the whole Hiſtory of Sir Pauls nine Years Court - 
ſhip ; how he has lain for whole Nights together upon 
the Stairs, before her Chambet Doom; and that the 
firſt Favour he received from hen, was a Piece of an 

old Scarlet Petticoat for a Stomachet; which ſiace the 
Day of his Marriage , he has, outofa Piecref Ga- 
laniry, converted into a Nighe-Cap » and wears i {till 
_ much Solemnity on his Anni vesſary Wedding- 
Roti, | | | 
Hel That I have ſeen, with the Ceremony thete- 
unto belonging — For on that Night he creeps: in 
at the Beds Feet, like a gull'd Baſla thar hasmazry'd 
a Relation of the Grand Signian ; and that Night he 
has his Arms a iberty. Did uo ſhe teil yo whar 
a Diſtance ſhe keeps him? He has conſeß d to me | 
that but at ſome certain times, that is I ſuppoſe when 
ſhe apprehends being with Child. , he get has the 
Privilege of uſing the Familiarity ofa Husband with 
a Wife.” He was once given to ſcrambling wathis 
Hands and ſprawling 1 Sleep ; and ever ſince 
the has him (waddled up in Blankets, and his Hands 
and Feet ſwath'd down, and ſo put to Bed: and 
there he lies with a gteat Beard, like a Ruſſian Bear 
upon a drift of Snow, You are very great with 
him; I wonder he never told you his Grievances ;he 
will I warrant you. 
Care. Exceſſively fooliſh } Jut that which gi ves 
me moſt Hopes of her „ is her telling: me of the 
many. Temptacions ſhe has rekfted., 
Mel. Nay, then you have hen; for a Wamans 
bragging to a Man that ſhe has overcome Lem pemi- 
ons , is an Argument that they were weakby ab- 
fer'd, anda Challenge to him to engage her m 
irreſiſtibly. Tis only an inhancing the Price of 
the Commodity, by tellivg je how many Cuſtn- 
mers have underbid her. a * 11 — 
'. Dg Care. 
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Core. Nay , I dont deſpair — but Rill ſhe bas 


dging to y I talk d to her r'other Night at 
my Lord Froths Maſquerade, when I'm ſatisfj d ſhe 
knew me, and I had no Reaſon to complain of my 
Reception; but I find Women are not the ſame bare- 
faced and in Masks,— and a Vizor Agel their 
Inclinations as much as their Faces. 
Mel. Tis a Miſtake, for Women _ moſt pro- 
petly be ſaid to be unmask'd when they wear Vi- 
Zzors; for that ſecures them from Bluſhing, and 


being out of Countenauce ; and next to being inthe 


Dark, or alone, they, ate moſt truly themſelves 
in a Vizor-Mask, Here they come, I'll leave you. 
Ply her cloſe, and by and by clap a Billet doux into 


ber Hand: For a Woman nevet thinks a Man truly in 


Love with ber, till he has been Fool enough to think 
of her out of her Sight, and to oy 5 ſo en 
a5 to write to her. 


f 8 0 E N ® Vi. 25 
CanzLy $5, Sir PavLard LadyP LYANT- 
* 


HANT we diſturb your Meditations Mew 02 
I releſs:\ You wou'd be private. 

Care. You bring that along with you, Sir Paul, 
that ſhall be always welcome to my Privacy. 

Sir Paul. O, ſweet Sit, you load your humble 
Servants, both me and wy Wite - wich Nur Fa- 
Yours. 

L. P. sir Paul , 000 Phraſe was: there 2 You 


vill be making Anſwers and 5 upon 


* 


* 9 i T 
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have ſo little Breeding to think Mr. Careleſs did not ap- 
ply himſelf to me. Pray what have you about you to 
entertain any Bodies Privacy? Iſweat and declare in 
the Face of the World I'm ready to bluſh for 


your Ignorance. 12 | | 
5 Sir Paul. Iacquieſce, my Lady; but don't ſnub 


ſo loud. ? [Aide to her. 
L. P. Mr. Careleſs , if a Perſon chat is wholly 
illiterate might be ſuppoſed ro be capable of being 


_ qualify*d to make a ſuitable Return- to thoſe Obli- 


gations which you ate pleaſed to confer upon one 
that is wholy incapable of being qualify d in all thoſe 
Circumſtances , I'm fure I ſhou'd rather attempt ir 


than any thing in the World, ¶ Courteſees] for I'm 


ſure there's nothing in the World that I would ra- 
ther. | Courteſies ] But I know Mr. Careleſs is fo 
great a Critick and ſo ſine a Gentleman, that it is 
impoſſible for me —— f * 
Care. O Heav'ns ! Madam, you confound me. 
Sir Paul. Gads-· bud, ſhe's a fine Perſon = + 
L. P. OLotd ! Sir, pardon me; we Women have 
not thoſe Advantages: I know my own Imperfec- 


tions — Burt at the ſame time you muſt give me 


leave to declare, in the Face of the World, that no 
Body is more ſenſible of Favours and Things; for 
with the Reſerve of my Honour , I aſſure yo, 


Mr. Careleſs, I don't know an) thing in the World 1 


would refaſe to a Perſon ſo metitotious — You'll 


pardon my Want of Expreſſion. —— | 


Care. O your Ladyſhip is abounding in all Ex- 
cellence, particularly that of Phraſe. 
L. P. You are fo obliging Sir. 
Care. Your Ladyſhip is ſo charming. f 
| ir Paul. SO, now, NOW 3- now, my Lady. 11 
L. P. So well bred. * 
Care. So ſurptizing. 


* P. 50 well diet, fo bomnemine » ſo daga, 


Ds 
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Sit Paul. Ay, ſo, ſo, there... | 
Care. OLord, I beſeech you, Madam. e 
11 P. So gay, ſo gtaceful, ſo good Teeth , ſo 
erde b fine Limbs: , ſo ſine Linnen, and 
ere wp wth bur you harea very good Skin, Sir. 
Care. For Heav'ns ſake , Maou nd] m quite 
out of Cauntenance, 

Sir Paul. And my Lady's quite out of Breath $ 
ot elſe you ſhould hear — Gad'sbud ;. you way 
talk of my Lady Frag. 

Care. O ſie, fic, not e Day — 
My Lady Freth is very well in her Accompliſhments 
But it is when my Lady Plyant is not thought 
: of. -I chat can ever be. 

- L. P. O you overcome me - - - That is fo exceſ- 
ve. 


Sic Paul. Ney, I ſwear and vow that was pret- 


link Such a Lady! that is the Envy of her own 
der. and the Admiration of ours. 

Sir Paal. Tour bumble Servant, I am 1: thank 
— Gnb: way of living, as I may ſay, pea- 
cefullyand happily, and I think need nor envy, any 
of my 1 bleſſed be Providence — Ay, 
truly, Mr. Careleſs; my Lady is a great Bleſling , 
a fine, diſereet, well yaæen Woman as you (hal 
ſee'—» IF ir becomes me 10/fay ſo ; and we live ve- 
ry comfortably together; {he is a little haſty ſome · 
times, and fo am I; but mine's ſoon over, and 


"then V'm ſo ſorry O. Mr. Careleſs, if u were 
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CARELESS, Sir PauL, Lady PLYANT, 
Boy with @ Letter which be offers . 


Abr, 
Lady PLBYAN x. 


22 often have you deen told of rhat » you 


Jackanapes? 
Sit Paul. Gad ſo, _ s bud— Tim. carry it to 
A Lady; you ſhould have u to my * 


Boy. Tis directed to your W 


orfhip. 
Sir Paul. Well, well, my Lady tesds all Lerrers 


firſt— Child, do fo no more; qe n Jim? 
Boy. No, an't pleaſe you. 


SS e K 
S G E NE VIII. 
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Caneuuas, Sir PAUL, LadyPLYANT. 


85 PAUL 
aer of my Wifes , you know Women 
have little Fancies - But as Iwas telling you, 
Mr. Careleſs , if ir were not for one thing, 1hould 
think my ſelf the happieſt Man in the World: in- 
deed that touches me neat, vety near. 

Care. What eau that be, Sir Paul? 

Sir Paul. Why, Ihave, thank Heaven, w_ 
plentiful Fortune ; a good Eſtate in the County , 
ſome Houſes in Town , and fowy ory a pretty 

ta- 
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tolerable perſonal Eſtate; and it is a great Grief to 
me, indeed it is, Mr. Careleſs , that Þ have not a 
Som to inherit this - Tis true, 1 havea Daughter, 


aud a fine dutiful Child ſhe is, though I ſay it, 


bleſſed be Providence I may ſay; for indeed, Mr. 
Careleſs, I am mightily beholden to Providence - - 
A poor unworthy Sinner -- But if Lhad a Son, ah, 
that's my. Affliction, and my only Afflictios; in- 
"deed I cannot refrain Tears when it comes in my 
Mind. 1 * [ Cries, 
Cee. Why, methinks that might be eaſily te- 
medied . my Lady's a fine likely Woman 
Sir Paul. Oh, a fine likely Woman as you ſhall 
ſſee in a Summers Day — Indeed ſhe is, Mr. Ca- 
\ 


veleſs, in all Ar | DE” ob 
Care. AndiI ſhould not have taken you to have 
been fo od , : :.5. + | 
Sir Paul. Alas, that's not it, Mr. Careleſs; ah! 
that's not it ; na, no, you ſhoot w ide of the Mark 
ax Mile; indeed you do, that's not it, Mt. Careleſs ; 
no, no, that's not it, | 2 Ss 
© ((Gares No, What can be the Matter then? 
Sir Paul. * ny believe 1 
tell you — ady 15 ſo Nice lxẽs range , 
but 2 _ bo A true — ſhe's re. 
that 1 don't believe ſhe would touch a Man for the 
World — At leaſt not above once a Year. I'm (ure 
I bave found it ſo; and alas, what's once a Year to 
an old Man „Who would do good in his Genera- 
tion ? Indeed it's ttue „Mr. Careleſs ,' it breaks m 
Heart Lam her Husband, as I may ſay; though 
far unworthy of that Honour , yet 1am ber Hus - 
band; but alas a- day, I have no more, Familiarity 
with her Perſon as to that Mattet · than with 
my-awn Mother no indeed. 1 
Care. Alas a- day, this is a lamentable Story ; my. 


tis an Injury to the world, 


Lady muſt be told on't; ſhe mult i faith, en 


— 1 


„ 1 


| DEZ ATL nn 6 
Sir Paul. Ah! would to Heav'n you would, Mr. 
Careleſs ; you are mightily in her Favour. 5 
Care. I warrant you; what we muſt have a Son 
ſome way or other. | 0 | 
Sir Paul. Indeed, I ſhould be mightily bound to 
jou, if you could bring it about, Mr. Careleſs. 
L. P. Here, Sir Paul, it's from your Stewatd; 
here's a Return of 600 Pounds; you may take fifty 
of it for the next half Year. ¶ Gives him the Letter. 


e 
[ To them] Lord FROTH, CYNTHIA. , 
| Sr PA. ; SA 


He does my Girl? come hither to thy Fats 
her, poo wa 


r Lamb, thou'rr melancholick. 

Ld. Froth, Heav'n, Sir Paul, you amaze me 
of all things in the World —= You are never pleas'd 
bur when we are all uponthebroad Grin ; all Laugh 
aud no Company; ah, then tis ſuch a Sight to lee 
ſome Teeth — Sure you're a gteat Admiter of my 
Lady Whifler , Mr, Sneer , and Sir Laufence Loud', and 
that Gang. er 5; vu gh 
Sit Paul. Ivo and ſwear ſhe's a vety merry Wo- 
man, but, I think ſhe laughs a little too much. 
| Id. Froth. Merry! O Lord, what a Character 
that is of a Woman of Quality — You have been 
at my Lady Whiflers upon her Day , Madam ? 

Cynt. Yes my Lord I muſt humour this Fool. 

4 | Aſide. 

Ld. Froth, Well and how? hee! What is yout 


6 T Doutre 
Oy. O molt tidiculous, a perpetual Conſort of 
nr for lure, my Lord, 

to laugh out of Time, is as difagreeable as to ſing 
out of Time, ot aut of Tune. 

-Ld, Froth. Hes, hee, bee. right; and then, 
my Lady Whifler is ſo ready — ſhe always comes in 
three Bars too ſoon — And then, what do they 
laugh at? For you know laughing without a Jeſt is 
as impertinent; hee! as, as — 

Cynt, As dancing without a Fiddle. 

= Froth, Juſt ifaich, that was at my Tougues 
en 

Cynt. But that cannot be properly (aid of them , 
for 1 think 2 are all in good Natute with the 

World, and only laugh at one another; and you 
1 _ — hare all Jeſts in theit Perſons, 

they have none in their Converfation. 
8 Freth. True, as I'm a Perſon of Honour — 
For Hear ns fake let us ſacrifice em to Mirth a lit- 


tle. 
| Eater Boy and whiſpers Sir Paul, 

Sir. Paul, Gads 2 Wife, my Lady 
Plyan, I have a Word. 

I. P. I'm buſie, Sir Paul, I wonder at your Im- 
pertinence — 

Care. Sir Paul, harkee, I'm reaſoning the Mat- 
tet you know; rr , if your Ladyſhip pleaſe ; 
we'll diſcourſe of this in the next Room. 

Sir Paul. © ho, I wiſh you good Succels , I 
I wiſh you good Succels, Boy, ell; my Lady, when 
the has * I would ſpi with her below: 


SC E- 
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Seeed: en 
W ©: 1 - 


CyNTHIA, Lord F ROTH , Lady FRorn, 
BRIS X. 


Lady F x0 Ti. 


1 you think that Epiſode between Suſan , 
the Dairy-Maid , and our Coach- Man is not 
amiſs; you ro I may ſuppoſe the Dairy in Town, 
as well as in the Country. 

Brisk, Incomparable, let me periſh — gut then 
being an Heroick Poem, had not you better call 
him a Charisteer? Charioteer ſounds great z beſides . 
your Ladyſhips Coachman having a red Face, a 
you comparing him to the Sun And you ha 
the Sun is call'd Heav'ns, Charioteer, 

L. Froth. Oh, iufinitely better; I'm extteamly 
beholden to you for the Hint; ſtay, we'll read 
over thoſe balk ta Score Lines again. | Pulls out a Pa- 


per. 2 ou know r 


— the Compatiſon, jou 5 Reads 


For as the Sun ines ev xy Day, 
So of our Coac man 1 may ſay. 


Brizh. I'm afraid that Simile won't do in wet 
Weather — Becauſe you ſay the Sun ſhines er'ry 
Da 
i. Froth, No , for the Sun it won't, but it will 
do fot the Ne man, for you know theres molt 
Occaſion for a Coach in wet Weather. 

Brisk. Right, right, that ſaves all. 

I. Froth, Then I don't ſay the Sun ſhines the 

; _ + "uh 


__ formerly W Coach -· man. | 


Tt DO us t k- 
Day, but thar he peeps now and then; yet he does 
— you know, tho we don't 
im 
Brisk. Right, but the Vulgar will never com- 


| * that. 
I. Froth, Well, rene | 


. [RSS] For «s the Sun ſhines ev* ry Day , 
So, of our Coach man I may ſay, + 
He ſhows bis drunken fiery Face, 
| as the Sun does , more or leſs. 
' Brick That's s right,” all's well, all's well. Afore 


of tf. 
"IL NT ENG IN Libs 


IT̃ ben too, like HeaV'ns Charioteer the $ Syn: 
| Ay, 5 Charioteer does better. 
| Ino the Dairy be deſcends | 
Tk" there bis. Whipping and bis Driving 
a 
There he's ſectre from Danger of a Bilk, 
His Fare is Jr, and he ſets in Milk. 


PO you knows is Wee and ſo . 
Brisk. Incomparable well and proper, Igad = 
But I bare one Exception to —— — Don't you 
think Bilk (I know it's good Rhime)] but don't you 
think Bilk and Fare too like a Hackney Coachman ? 
IL. Froth. Tſwear and vow I'm afraid ſo —s And 
pu our =o TI Hackney Coach-man, when my 
rd took 
..Brisk, rg ** ? I'm anſwer'd „ If febu was a 
Hackney Coach-man == You may put that in the 
mat —4 Notes tho? , to prevent Criticiſm =— Only 
mark it with a {mall Aſteriſm, and lay e 


L. 


t * 


. - 
—_— _ 8 
ox Fa *- £ 
r _ 

1 Su 


write Notes to the whole Poem. 


Brisk. With all my Heart and Soul 4 and proud 


of the vaſt Honour, let me periſh, -- 

Ld. Froth. Hee, hee, hee, my Dear , have you 
done won't you join with us, we wete laughing 
at my Lady JW hifler, and Mr. Sneer. 1 

L. Froth, — Ay my Deat — Were you? Oh 
filthy Mr. Sneer ; he's a nauſeous Figure, a moſt ful- 
ſamick Fop, foh He ſpent — together in 
going about Coven-Garden, to ſuit the Lining of his 

ach with his Complexion. | 
Id. Froth. O ſilly 1 yet his Aunt is as fond of 
_ , N if ſhe had brought the Ape into the World 

er ſelf. | 

Brisk. Who, my Lady Toothleſs, O, ſne's a mor- 
uy 1 the's always chewing the Cud like 


| Dre oO 
L. Reb. I will; you'd oblige me extreamly to 


Cynt. Fie, Mr. Brisk, tis Eringos for her Cough. . 


IL. Froth. I have ſeen her take em half chew'd 
out of her Mouth, to laugh, and then put em in 
again — Foh. N * 

Ld. Froth. on. Und 
L. Froth. Then ſhes always ready to laugh when 
Sneer offers to ſpeak — And: firs in ex ion of 


his no-Jeſt, wich her Gums bare, and her Mouth 


Bai, Like an Oyſter at low Ebb , I'gad-- - 
E W 


Cynt, (LAfde.) Well, I find there ate uo Fools 


ſo inconſiderable in themſelves, but they can ren- 


2 other People contemptible by expoſing their In- 
mities. | 

L. Froth. Then that"t'other great ſtrapping Lady 
[can't hit of her Name; 1 60 fat Fool char 
paints ſo exorbitantly. | 91 

Bris. Iknow N 
* . mo 


— 


* 


| 
| 
| 
| 


66 Wer Daun 
me I can't hit of het Name neither - - - Paints d'ye 
ſay? Why {be lays it on with a Trowel - - - Then 
ſhe bag à great Beard that briſtles thtough it, and 
makes her look as if ſhe were plaiſtet d wich Lime 
and Hair, let me periſn. 

I. Fratb. Oh you made a Song upon ber Mr. 
Brisk. 

Brick. = egad » G1 did---My Lodd can ing 


it. 
| . 0 good my Lord ler's/ hear it. 
ris . Tis not a Song neither - It's a ſort: oſ an 
Epigram or rather an Epigrammatick Sonnet; 1 
know what to _—_ hw. ig 1 r F 
it * Lord. x 


5 A 201 Lord Froth ſng s. 
4 9 nu 2 ary + 
Ancien Phillis has young Graces, 437% 
W's or” thing, but a ty ue ne jn 
hall Ttell you how? wrt 4 
She. her 7 ber own! Fare, 
And each Morning wears a new . e 


e the Wenger ee | \ b.l | 


- Brick. — ber here's Sl un, my way of 
Writing Igad. 2 | 


FRO G- E N E Xl, 
[To them FooTMAN. 
Lady awed 


: : 


J O W now? 
»- Foot. Your r Chair is come, | 


6 


DS ATL £ N. 69 
ſe L. Froth, Is Nurſe and the Child in it? 
d IL. Froth, O the dear Creatute! Let's go ſee it. 
ae \ Ld. Froth. Ilwear , my Dear, you'll ſpoil that 
Child, with ſending it to and again fo often; this 
r. is the ſeventh time the Chair has gone for her to 
| Day. | | K 1 
g L. Froth. O- law, I ſwear it's but the ſixth --- 
aud I han'c ten her theſe two Hours -- -The poor 
dear Creature - - - I ſwear , my Lord, you dont lo ve 


m poor little Sapho- - - Come, my dear Cynthia, Mr. 
1 Brisk, we'll go ſee Sapho, tho my Lord won't. 
g nt. I'll wait upon your Ladyſhip. 


Brisk. was fo Madam, how old 1 Lady Sapho ? 
L. Froth. Three Quarters, but I ſwear ſhe has 4 
World of Wit , and can ſing a Tune already. My 
Lord „ won't you go? Won't you; What not to 
lee Saph ? Pray my Lord, come ite lirtle Saph, 1 
knew- you cou'd not ſtay. er 
Set eee ee Ae e 
* 8 / C E N E | XII me 
f CYNTHIA, alone. — 
| e 2 $ not ſo hard to counterfeit Joy in the Depth 
1 5 of Affliction, as to diſſemble Mitth in Com- 
} pany of Fools Why ſhouldT cl} nr Fools f 
71 The World thinks better of em; for theſe have 
are xeceiy'd and admit d by the World H not, 
they like and admire theinſelves And why is 
not that true Wiſdom 7 for tis Happineſs: And for 
oughe l know, we have miſapply'd the Name all this 
while, and miſtaken the Thing 
Tf. Hapineſs in Self- content is plac d, 
The Wiſe are Wretched , and Fools only Bleſs'd. 
| | E 2 | ACT. 


* 
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| e 


* Ce. "ee 
4G. 0 K N . 25 "I 


- 5 x84 7 wr. — | 


ny 0 
METTET curl, Te - 
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TY © 
n 0 N 1 H p tin 
Heard, bim loud as leameé by ahe tive; 
and my Lady, with him, but ſhe ſeem' d to mo- 4 
derate his Paſſion. 1 
Auel. Ay, Hell thank her; as gentle — | 
_ Fire; but I ſball counter- work het alle, 


#he Witch in ler ou Bridle. 
* 7's impoſſible; ſhe Il caſt beyond you (till 
— Ear. it will neyet be a — 
Mel. What ? | 
Cynt. Between you and ne. wx 
el. Why.lo? ro} 4 14203 ©! me ; 21 


jj ex My Mind, gives me it won't ene 

h willing; we each of us ſtrive to teach the 
Goal, And hinder one another in the Race, I ſwear 

; it nevet does well when the Parties are ſo agreed '— 

1 For, when. People walk Hand in Hand; thete's 

| neither, ayer not meeting: We Hunt in Cou- 
e where we. both putſue the ſame Game bur 
another: eine becauſe vie-are Ie feat 
— we dont think oh mur r | 


| { Ul ** N e 
| r ** 1 * 
7 | ws 12 Gan e * wat 1 * . f 
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Mel. Hum, gad I believe there's ſomething in'r; 
w— Marriage is the Game that we hunt, and while 
we think chat we only have it in View, I don't 
ſee but we have it in our Power. EXD 
Cynt. Within reach; for Example, give me your 
Hand;; you have look d through the wrong End of 
the Perſpective all this while ; for nothing has been 
between us but our Fears. | | 

Auel. I don't know why we ſhould not ſteal out 
of the Houſe this very Moment and matry one ano- 
ther, without Conſideration ot the Fear of Repen- 
tance. Pox o Fortune, Portion, Settlements and 
Jointures! | 

Cynt. Ay, ay, what have we to do with em; 
you know we matry for Love. 
. 4 Love, Love, down-right very villainous 
ve. | | | 

. Cynt.: And he that can't live upon Loye , deſerves 
to die in a Ditch, — Here then, I give you my 
Promiſe ,- in ſpight of Duty, any Temptation of 
Wealth, your Inconſtancy, or my ownluclinarion 
to change | ; 

Mel, To run moſt wilfully and unreaſonably wa 
with me this Moment, and be married. - - © 

Cynt, Hold — Never to marry any Body elſe. 

Mel. That's but a kind of Negative Conſent 
Why, you won't baulk the Frolick? _ 

- Cynt, If you had not been ſo aſſured. of your own. 
Conduct I would not—— But tis butreaſonable that 
ſince I conſent to like a Man without the vile Con- 
ſideration of Mouy , he ſhould give me a very evi- 
dent Demonſtration of his Wit: Therefore let me 
ſee you undermine my Lady Touchwood , as you 
boaſled » and force her to gite her Conſent; and 
— a» , 


E 3 OY . Mets, 


” * 


70 Te Dou z- 
Mel. Fl det. 71 r AUR 
Om. And III dot. 40 , 
Mel. This very next enſuing Hour of eight a 
Clock, is the laſt Minute of her Reign, unleis the 
Deril aſſiſt her in propria perſona, | 
Cynt. Well, if the Devil ſhould aſſiſt ber, and 
your Plot miſcarry. — 5 Ys 
Mel, ar, what am I to truſt to then? | 
Om. Why if you give me very clear Demon- 
ſtration that it was the Devil, I'll allow for irreſi- 
ſtible Odds. But if I find it to be only Chance, 
ot Deſtiny, ot unlucky Stats, or any thing but the 
very Devil, I'm incxorable : Only ſtill I'll keep 
my Word, and live a Maid for your fake. 
Mel. And you won't die one, for your own, ſo 
ſtill there's Hope. + Bags 
Cyne. Here's my Mother-in-Law , and your Friend 
Careleſs, I would not have em fee us together yet. 


e 
3 CARELESS and Lady PLYANT. © 
a r wine, © nds 


; 3 7 


Swear, Mr. Careleſs, _ are allurigg —— 

And fay ſo many fine Things, nothing is ſo. 
moving to me as a fine Thing. Well, 'I muſt do 
you this Juſtice , and declare inthe Faceof the World, 
never any Body pgain'd ſo far upon me as yourſelf, 
with Bluſhes I muſt own it, you: have ſhaken , as 
T may ſay, the very Foundation of my Honour — 
Well, ſure if I eſcape your Importunities, 1 ſhall 
Value my (elf as long as I lite, I fwear, 
Eere. Aud deſpile me. 184.7. 


4 


* 
5 
- 
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| 
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T. P. The laſt of ady Man if che World, bY 
my Purity; now you make me fwbir O Gra! 
tirude -forbid , that 1 ſhould! evef be widring ih 3 
reſpectful Arknowkdgment of an intite Reſighation 
of all my beſt Wiſhes, for the Perſor and Pattz of 
ſo accompliſh'd a Perſon; whoſe) Merit thalledges 
much more, I'm ſure; than my illiterate Ptlifes 
can deſcription — 0 F390 | 

Care. (In a whining Tone, ) Ah Heav'bs 5 Ma- 
dam, you tuin me with Kindneſs; yout chartning 
Tongue purſues the Victory of your Eyes; w lile at 
your Feet your poor Adorer dies. | 7 
I. P. Ah! Very fine. . 

Care, ( Still wbining.] Ah why dre vou ſo Fair 3 
ſo bewitching Fair? O let UN to the Ground 
here, and feaſt upon that Hind ; O ler the preſs it 
to my Heart, my ttemblitg Heart, the tiithble 
Movement ſhall inſtruct your Pulſe, and teach it 
io alarm Deſire. | £ | 

[ Zoons I'm almoſt at the ei of my Cant; if ſbe dbes 
nos yield quickly. - ( <Aſite: 
I. P. O that's ſo paſſionate and fie, I can 
hear it I am not ſafe if I ſtay , and muſt leave 

Ou. | : J 
7 Care. And muſt r leave me! Rather let me 
languiſh obt a wretched Life, and breath my Soul 
beneath your Feet. bs 

[F muſt : ſay the. ſame Thing over gain, and cad: 

help it. 2 ( Aſide. ) 

L. P. 1 ſwear I'm ready to languiſh roo — O 
my Honour! Whither is it going ? I proteſt you 
have given me the Palpitation of the Heart, 

Care. Can you be fo crue l 2. 

L. P. O riſe I beſeech you , ſay no more till 

you riſe Why did you kneel ſo long? 1 fwear . 

was ſo tranſported z I did not fee it. — Well, to 

ſbew you how far — me; 2 | 
. 4 te 


* 


T7 Te Dounrr 
ſure you if Sir Paul ſhould die, of all Mankind 
There's none I'd ſooner make my ſecond Choice. 
_ Care, O Hear'n! Ican't out live this Night with- 

out your Favour l feel my Spirits faint , a ge- 
neral Dampneſs overſpreads my Face, a cold dead- 
Iy Dew already vents through all my Pores, and will 
to Morrow waſh me for ever from your Sight, and 
drown me in my Tomb. 


IL. P. O you have conquer d, ſweet, melting * 


moving Sir, you have conquer'd — What Heart of 
Marble can refrain to weep , and yield to ſuch ſad 
Sayings. b A- 5 7 
Care, I thank Heav'n , they are the ſaddeſt that 
i png - cm | oo by 13 ; 
1 never {contain £ er. (e Y 
L. þ Oh, I yield my Af all up to yout un- 
controulable Embtaces Say, thou dear dying 
Man, when, where, and how. — Ah, there's 
Sir Paul. 3 2 | 
Care. 'Slife , yondet's Sir Paul ; but if he were 
mot come, I'm A tranſported I cannnot ſpeak —— 
This Note will inform you. | f Gives her 4 Note. 


eK M i 
Leh PTT ANT, SirPAULz Cratura; 
| — | Kr PA UT. "x X 
HOU art my tender Lambkin | and ſhalt do. 


' & what thou wilt But endeavour to forget this. 


Melle font. | 155 f 
Cynt. I would obey you to my Power, Sit; but 


if 1 have not him, I hare fworn never to oe. 2 


3 


1 . 
- 
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Fir Paul. Never to marry! Heav'nsforbid ; muſt 
I neither have Sons nor Grandſons ? muſt the Fa- 
mily of the Plyants be utterly extinct for want of 
Illue Male. Oh Impiety ! Bur did you ſwear , did 
that ſweet Creature ſwear ! ha? How durſt you 

| ſwear without my Conſent, ah # Gads-: bud, who 
am I? WE 22 | »Q 

Cynt. Pray don't be angry, Sir; when 1 ſwore, 
I had your Conſent; and therefore 1 ſwore. pn 
Sir Paul. Why then the revoking my Conſent 

does annul, or 4 of none effect your Oath: So 
you may unſw ear it again The Law will allow it. 

Cynt. Ay, but my Conſcience never will. 
Sir Paul. Gads - bud no matter for that, Conſcien- 


ce and Law never go together ; you muſt not expect 


that. 

IL. P. Ay, but Sir Paul, I conceive if ſhe has 
ſworn, d'ye mark me, if ſhe has once ſworn, it 
is moſt unchtiſtian, inhuman, andobſcenethatſhe 
ſhou'd break-it. — I'll make up the Match again, 
becauſe Mr, Careleſs ſaid it would oblige him. 


Sir Paul. Does your Ladyſhip conceive fo = 
Why I was of that Opinion once too —— Nay if 
your Ladyſhip conceives ſo, I'm of that Opinion 
again z but I can neither find my Lord nor my Lady 
to know what they intend. | | ; 

IL. P. I'm fatisfy'd that my Couſin Mebefont has 
been much wrong d. 2 2 

Cynt. (Aſide.] I'm amaz'dto find her of our ſide, 
for I'm ſure ſhe lov'd him. | 
I. P. I know my Lady Touchwood has no Kind- 
neſs for him; and beſides I have been inform'd by 
Mr. Careleſs , that Melefort had never any thing 
more than a profound Reſpect — Thar he has own 


+ himſelf ro be my Admiter tis true, bur he was 
x Hever. fo preſymptueus to entertain any dishonon- 


Es rable 


« , = . 
* 


* 
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Fable Notions of Things; ſo that if this be made 
1 don't ſee how my Daughter can in Con- 


or Honour ,'or any thing in the World 
Sit Paul. Indeed if this be made plain, as my 
Lady your Mother ſays, C Child — 

I. P. Plain! I was inform'dof it by Mr. Care- 
leſs —— And I affure you Mr. Careleſs is a Perſon 
chat has a moſt extraordinary R 5a and Ho- 
nour for you, Sir Paul. 

Cynt.( Aſide.) And for your Ladyſhip too , I 
believe, or elſe you had nor chang'd Sides ſo ſoon ; 
now I begin to find it. 

Sir Paul. I am much obliged to Mr. Careleſs real- 
ly, he is a Perſon that I have a great Value for; 
not only for that, but becauſe he has a ee. 
ration for your Ladyſhip. 

I. P. O las, no indeed, Sir Paul, 'rixupon your 
Account. * 

Sir Paul. No I proteſt and row, I have no Title 
to his Eſteem, but in having the Honour to apper- 
tain in 3 Meaſure to your Ladyſhip , that's all. 

L. P. G law now, 1 ens cad dock, it ſhan' t 
be ſo, you're too modeſt, Sit Paul. ; 

Sir Paul.. It becomes me, when there isany Com- 
pariſon made, between —— 

L. P. O fy, fy, Sir Paul, you'll put me out of 

 Countenance — Your very obedicnt and affectionate 

— ; that's all And bighly honour d in thac 
it 

Sit Paul. Gads- bud I am tranſported ! Give me 
leave to kiſs your Ladyſhips Hand. 

- Opal. That my poor Father menen ph 

Aſide. 

1. P. Are indeed, sie Po, v 


{ He kiſer ber, and bows very low, 


Sir Paul 1 bumbly thavk your e 
t 


* 
2 
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don't know whether I fly on Ground, or walk in 
Ait — Gads-bud , ſhe was never thus before 
Well, I muſt own my ſelf the moſt beholden to 
Mr. Careleſs As ſure as can be this is all his doing. 
— ſomething that be has ſaid; well, tis a rate 
thing to have an ingenious Friend. Well, your 
er is of Opinion that the Match may go for- 
wat 


L. P. By all means = Mr. Careleſs has ſatisfy d 
me of the Matter. 

Sir Paul. Well, why then Lamb you may keep 
your Oath; but have a care of making raſh Vows, 
Come hither to me, and kiſs Paps. 

IL. P. I (wear and declare, I am in ſuch à twit- 
tet to read Mr. Careleſs his Lettet, that I can't for- 
bear any longer — But though I may read all Let. 
ters firſt by Prerogative, yet I'll be fure to be un- 
lupected this time, —— Sir Paul. | 
Sir Paul. Did your Ladyſhip call? 

L. P. Nay, nor to interrupt you my Deat — On- 
ly lend me your Lettet, which you had frem your 
Steward to Day: I would look upon the Account 
again; and may be increafe your Allowance. | 
Sit Paul. There it is, Madam; Do you want a 
Peu and Ink; [ Bows and grves the Leiter. 
I. P. No, no, nothing elſe, I thank you, Sit 
Paul. — So now I can read my own Letter under 
the Cover of His. Aide. 

Sir Paul. He? And wilt thou — Grandſon 
at nine Months end He? Abravec Ping Boy. 
— T'll ſettle a thouſand Pound 2 Year upon 1 
Rogue as loon as ever he looks me inthe Face, Twill 
Gads- bud. I'm overjoy'd to think I have any R 
Family that will bting Children into the World. 
For 1 would fain have ſome Refemblance of my 


lf in wy Poſterit7, be Thy? pe, 
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that Affait Girl ? Do Gads- bud, think on thy old 
FTather; heh? Make che young Rogue as like as you 
can. 1301! | $7” . 
Cynt..I'm glad to ſcejyou fo Nang: Sit. | 
Sir Paul. Merry, Gads-bud I'm ſerious; I'll give 
thee 500. l. for every Inch of him that reſembles 
me: ah this Eye, this left Eye! A thouſand Pound 
for this left Eye. This has done Execmion in its 
time Girl; why thou haſt my Leer Huſſey, juſt 
thy Fathers WP rag * ttauſmitted 0 the 
gung Ro y the help of Imagination; why tis 
f [6 Mark of our Family Thy —_ Houle 16 dil. 
tinguiſh'd by a languiſhing Eye, as the Houſe of 
eAuſtria'is by a thick Lip. — Ah ! when I was of 
your Age Huſſey, I would have held fifry to one, 
1 could have drawn my own Picture Gads, bud I 
could have done not ſo much as you neither, 
but — nay , don't blu = __, 
Cynt. I don' bluſh, Sit, for I vow I don't un- 


Sit Paul. Plhaw, Plhaw , you fib you Baggage, 
you do underſtand, and yau ſhall underſtand; come 
don't be ſo nice, Gads-bud. don't learn after your 
Mother-in-Law my Lady here: Marry Heav'n for- 
bid that you Thule follow her Example, that would 
Ipoil all indeed. Bleſs us, if you ſhould take a 
Vagarie and make a raſh Reſolution on your Wed- 
ding Night, to die a Maid, as ſhe did; all were 
ruin d „ all my Hopes loſt — My Heaxt would break, 
and my Eſtate would be left to the wide World, 
be I hope you are a bettet Chriſtian than to think 
ol living a Nun; he? Anſwer me? 
.. Cynt. I'm all Obedience, Sir, to yonr Commands. 
I.. P. | Faving rgad the Letter.) O deat Mr. Care- 
leſs, I iwear he writes charmingly , and he talks 


charmingly , and he looks charmingly ; aud he has 
m'd me, as much asT hae charm'd him; * 
| | 0 
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„Til tell him in che Wardtobe when tis dark. 0 
imine! 1 hope Sir Paul has not (een both Letters. 
[ Puts the wrong Letter W up „ and gives him 
un. | 
Sir Paul, here's your Letter, to Morrow Morning 
I'll ſertle 1 0 your Adyantage- 
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Lo them] BRI K. 
an art | 


IR Paul, Gads-bud you're an uncivil Perſan 

ler me tell you, and all that; and I did not think 
it had been in you. 9˙1 

Sit Paul. O Law, what's i l hope 
you ate not angry, Mr. Brisk. 

Brisk. Deuce take me, I believe ou inn 
ry your Daughter your {elf you're always broo- 
— over her like an old Hen, as if the Terdua 

hatch'd, I'gad, he? 

* Sir Paul. Good ſtrange 1 Mr. Brick's ſuch amer- 
ry facetious Perſon, „ hes be. No, no, 1 
have done with bet, I hare done with. her now. 

Brist. The Fiddles have ſtay'd this Hour in the 
Fall, and my Lord Freth Cai Famer we can 
never begin without her. 

Sir Paul. Go, go Child , go, get you gone and dance 
and be merry , I'll come and look at you by and by. — 
Where's my Son Melefont 2 

I. P. Vil fend him to them, I know where he 
— 

Brisk. Sir Paul, will you ſend Careleſs i into the 
Hall if you meet him 


y?; 4 


Sir 


b DO u 
Sir Paul, Twill, 1 will, Tn go and look for hing 
on purple. © _— Ws N yi - * 
N 

Bis K e 


111i K. | 
O how they are all gone, and 1 have an O 

8 rrunity to practiſe, = Ah ! My dear Lady 
Froth ! She's a moſt engaging Creature, if the were 
not ſo fond of that damn d coxcombly Lord of hers 
and yet I am forced to allow him Wit too, to keep 
in With him No matter; ſhe's a Woman of 
Parts, and I'gad Parts will carry her. She ſaid he 
would follow me into the Gallety — Now to 
make my Apptoaches Hem hem ! Ah Ma- ( Bows.) 
dam — Pox ont, why ſhould I diſparage my 
Parts by thinking what ro fay+ ;* None bur dull 
think ; 'wikty Men, like tich Fellows, are al- 

ways ready for all Expences; while your Blockhcads, 
like poor needy Scoundrels, are forced to examine 
their Stock, and forecaſt the Charges of the Day. 
Here the comes, I'll ſeem not to ſee her, and try 
yon her with a new airy Invention of my own x 
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G N VI 
[To him] Lady FroTH, 
pe Sgr. . 2valking about. 


'M f with Love ha, he's ha, prithee come care 
thor Pas lb webe Kc. 
0 a Pow'rs! O my Lady Froth , my Lady Froth'1 
My Lady Froth ! Heigho 1 1 Break heart > Guts I 
thank you. | 
| [Stands muſing with bis Arms a. are; 4 


L. Bub. O Heat ns, Bir. But! What's the | 


Matter? 


* 


Brut. My Lady e ! Your Ladyſhips aol 


humble Servant; —The Matter, Madam, nothing Ma- 
dam, nothing ar all I'gad, Lwas fallen into the nioſh 
agrecable Amuſement in the whole. Province of Cbu- 


templation: That's all-—( I'll ſeem to conceal my 


Pa on,; and that will look like Reſpect. {'\Adſede. 
L. Froth. Bleſs me, whyiadid you call out: upon 
me ſo loud 
Brisk. O Lotd I Madam ! 1 beſeech your Lady- 
ſhi — when? 
. Froth, Juſt now asl came in- bleſs me, why 
don't you know it? 


Brist. Not I, let me — 11 Strange ! 


I confels your Ladyſhip was in my Thoughts ; 
and I was in a ſort of Dream that ad in a manner 


repreſent a very pleaſing Object to my Imagination, 


but — but did I indeed? To ſee how Love and 
Murder will out. But did I really name my Lady 
Froth? 

 & 
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I. Froth. Three times aloud, as Ilove Letters 

mot * you talk of Love? O Parnaſſus ! Who would 
| he Mr. Brick could have been in Love, 
3 „ ba. O Heav'ns, I thought you cou'd have 
no Miſtreſs but the Nine Muſes. 

Brist. No moxe I have l gad, for Tadore em all 
in your Ladyſhip — Let me periſh , I don't know 
whether to be ſplenatick, or airy upon't;, the Deuce 
take me if I can tell whether I am glad or ſorry 
that your Ladyſhip bas made the Diſcovery. 

L. Freth. O be merry by all means. Prince 
Viiſciu in Love! Ha, ha, ha. 

Brisk. © barbatous, to turn me into Ridicule 1 
Yet » ha, ha, ha. 2 me, 1 can't 


at? Ha, ha, ha.. a2 ( 
Brist, Me I'gad,, ha 
L. Freth, No the Dence * me if I don? laugh 
my. ſelf; for hang me if I bave not a a violent 
on for 8 ha, ha , ha. 
n Aris Serio m 
L. 2 Scriouſ „ ha, fa; 1 5 . 
Brisk. That's v *<no0gh 4 let me periſh , ha, 
; K. ha. O miraculous, what a happ 7 Diſcovery 
_ my dear charming Lady Froh! 
* bab. Oh 1 5505 Mr. Bricks 


{ Embrace, 
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+ [To a Lord eee C 
i 14. FR Or M. 


| T's Company are all ready — How now ! 


Brisk, Zoons , Madam, there's my Lord. 
Softly to ber, 
1. Froth. Take no — bal Obſerve me =— 
Now caſt off, and meet me at the lower end of 
the; Room » and then join Hands again: I could 
teach my Lord this Dance purely , butI vow, Mr. 
Brist, I can't tell how to come ſo neat any other 


Man. Oh here's my Lord, now you ſhall ſee me 


& 73 — — = 
T, etend to pr iſe p t of a Country Dance. 
Ld. Froth. — Oh I ſce 2 harm yet 
Bur 1 don't like this Familiarity. -{ Aſide. 
Froth,” =— Shall you and I do | our cloſe 


Dance, to ſhow Mr. Brick? 


I. Froth. No, my Dear, do it wich bim. 
L. Feth. III do it with him, my Lord, when 
you are = of the way. ; 
Brisk. That's good I'gad , that's Deuce 
take me I can hardly hold n On 
A 
Ld. Froth, Any other time, my Dear, 4 we'll 
dance it below. 
I. Froth, With all my Heart. 
Brist. Come my Lord, Fll wait on you — My 
charmin g witty __ A [To her. 


, 
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| L. Froth. We ſhall have w time :coough 
St ow v6 eat * ; 


My EN 


S G E N E VIII. 
5 PLYANT, wid CARELESS, 


5 | Lady P LY AN'YT, 
Mt Cards Mr. Careleſs 3 I'm win d, , I'm 
undone. 


Care. What's the Natter, Madam? (1 
L. P. Othe unlucky'ft Accident, Ya a I 
; ſhag' t live to tell it you 
| . Hearn ford! What ih et e 
L. P. I'm in ſuch a Pright ; Quan - 
dary and Premunire ! I'm all over in e 
Atgintien; 1 dare {weat every Circurnſtarice of me 
— © your Letter, yout Petter! By an un- 
fotrunate Miſtake, I have W Sir Pani N Ler- 
fer inſtead of his own. 
Care. That was eetorky, 
5 or & + r 
me * 


L. P. O yonder he — veadl 
88 
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G. N A I 
2 Sir PAUL with the Lettre. 
Sir PA u. 


* 


O Providence, What a Conſpiracy have! diſcover d 
— Bnt let me ſee to make an end on't. — 
( Keads ) Hum Aſier Supper in the Wardrobe by . 
the Gallery. If Sir Paul ſhould ſurprixe us, 1 have 
a Commiſſion. from him 40 treat with you about thewery 
Matier f Fa = Mater of Fact ! Very pretty ; 
it ſeems then I am conducing to my own Cackol- 
dom. Why this is the very traiterous Poſition of ta- 
king up Arms by my Authority, — my Per- 
lon) Well, er mn ſeems *Tiltben I languiſh in 

on of n atlored Charmer. 
il with "n Dying Ned. Carcleſs.. 
Gads-bud ., would that were matter of Fact too. 
Die and be damn'd for a Jadas Aaccabeus, and Iſca- 
riot both. O Friendfhip! What art thou but a Name ! 
Henceforward let no Man make 3 Priend that 
would not be a Cuckold: For whomſdever he re- 
cives imo his Boſom, will find the Way to his Bed 
and there return his Careſſes with Intereſt to his 
Wife. Have I for this been pition'd Nighdaſter Night 
for threr Years paſt? Have been ſwath' d in Blan- 
kets till I have been even deprisid of Motion? 
Have Lapproach'dthe Marriage Bed with Reverence 


2s 104 facred Shrine, ant} deny'd my ſelf ihe Bn- 
joyment of awful Domeſtick Pleaſutes, to preſatve 
ts Purity, and muſt I now find it polla 57 
reign Iniquity? O my Lady Plyant ; you were chaſte 
as lee, but you ate melted now., and falſe as Wa- 


1 


F 3 ter: 
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ter. But Providence has been conſtant to 

in diſeoveting this Conſpiracy. Still I am behalten 
to Providence; if it were not for Providence, ſure 
poor Siz Paul thy Heart would break. | 


LagS Cr Bo WE. - 
82% um Lady Pran 
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O, Sir; I ſee you have read the Letter, Well 
now, Sit Paul, hat do you think of your Friend 
Careleſs} Has he been treacherous, or tid you give 
his Inſolence a Licenſe to make Trial of your Wiſes 


- 


ſuſpected Vittue? D'ye ſee here ? Pods; ad ot | 

Nr Sa ee [ Snatches the Letter as in Anger. 
Look, read it? Gad's my Life if I thought it were | 
ſo, I would this Moment renounce all Communi- | 
cation with you. Ungrateful Modſtet! He? Is it | 
ſo? Ay; I ſee it, a „ my Honour ; your | 

ulty Checks confeſs it: Oh where ſhall wrong'd 
Virtue fly for Reparation ! I'll be divorced this Ioftant. 

Sir Paul. Gads-bud: What ſhall I ſay ? This is the 

ſtrangeſt Surprize! Why I don't know any thing 

at all, nor I don't know whether there be any thing 

at all in the World, or o. 

I. F. Trhought I ſhould try you, falfe Man. I 

that never diſſembled in my Life: Vet to make Trial 

of you, pretended to like that Monſter of Ipiquity , 

| Careleſs, and found; out that Contrivance to let you 

- ſee this Letter; Which now 1 find was of your own 

inditing — I do Heathen, I do; ſee my Face no 

mote ? I'll be divorced preſently, 

Sir Paul. O ſtrange, what will become of me! 


I'm 
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DEA. Bo 
Im ſo amaz'd , and fo ovetjoy'd, fo afraid» 
and fo ſorry. — Bur did you give me this Lettet on 
Purpoſe ,”he ? Did you? | * 

I. P. Did I? Du you doubt me Tyrk f Sarazen ? 
have a Couſin that's a Proctor in the Commons, 
III go to him inſtantly. — | | 
Six Paul. Hold, ſtay, I beſeech your Ladyſhip=— 
I'm fo overjoy'd, ſtay , I'll, confeſs all. 

L. P. What will you confeſs, Jew? | 

Sir Paul. Why now as IT hope to be ſaved, I had 
no Hand in this Letter Nay hear me, I beſeęch 
your Ladyſhip: The Devil take me now if he did 
not go beyond my Commiſſion— If I deſired him 
to do any more than ſpeak a good Word only juſt 
for me; Gads-bud only for poor Sir Paul, I'm an 
1 or a jew, or what you pleaſe to call me. 

IL. P, Why is not here Matter of Fact? 

Sit Paul. Ay, but by your own Virtue and Con- 
tinency that matter of Pack is all his own doing, — 
I confeſs I had a great Deſire to have ſome Honours 
conferr'd upon me, which lye all in your Lady ſhips 
Breaſt, and he being a well ſpoken Man, Tdefired 

im to intercede for me, — | ; 

L. P. Did you ſo, Preſumption ! Oh! be comes, 
the Tarquin comes; I cannot bear bis Sight. | 


4. Ss " 
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iR paul, I'm glad Pre met with you, 1 
have ſaid all I could, but can't bu LF hen 
my Friendſhip to you has carry d me a little farther 
av this Matter 


1 Paul. Indeed — Well 1 e 


ene Wy fo 
Care. faith 1 have in my Time know ko- 
| peſt 6 abuſed b LR reteuded 155 yoels in 
their Wiyes, and1h ind to tr my Ladys 
Vittue —= And when I could not prevail for you , 
22d 1 pretended to be in Love my elf ems Baidu in 
Vain, be would not hear a Word ppon that Subject: 
Then I writ a Letter to her; 1 dont know what Ef- 
fects bat v ill have, but If be ſure to tell jou when l 
Gaz tho" by this Light 1 believe her Virtue is  imPreg- 
nable. 

Six Paul. O Providence . What Diſ⸗ 
coveries are here made? Why » this is better and 
more miraculous than the reſt. 

Care. What do you man? _ 

Sit Paul. I can't tell 5%, I'm fo orerjoy'd ; 
come along with me to my Lady z I can't contain 
wy ſelf; come my dear Fiend. 


_ Care, So, ſo, ſo, this Difficulty's over. 
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SCENE X11, 


MELLEFONT, MASEWELL from dif 
rent Doors. | 


Mou n r. 


Mc wa | ! 1 hare heep looking far you = 

tis — a V. Eight. 1 0 
Mast. My IF] my” mo MY LQIAS 

2 van had Natel 5 cal into her Lp bar before 
fhe comes, and lye — there, otherwilc ſhe 


aur Jos lock the Noor when we are together ».$3d you 
6 FRY BEE e in 1 7 us. 


1 25 You had beſt ma be far oy 
t T Her o „ 
—— = Al al ompany ou: N 


e 
Adel. Igo this — "Now Fortune I deſie *. 


SCENE XIII 
OO MASKW ELL, alone. 


Conſeſe you ay be allow'd to be 

n Opinion; rhe Appearance is Fer 
I have an Aſter-Game 10 play that ll 1s 115 
d and here comes the : May that muſt managę. 
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SEM TESE DE 3G SE ME ME SE BE BEE TE 


[7% bim] Lord T'ovcuw oo. 
; LESSIA. en F 


Id, Too c HYWOO p. 
' CORO 14 4.4 4 5% 
MI A „you are the Man I wiſh'd to meer. 
11 - Mak. I am happy to be in the way of your 
Lordlhips Commands. ee 
© Id. Tauch. I have always found you prudentand 
75 ul iu any thing that has concern'd me or my 
Ai. 7 * 5 Rene en 0 _ 
1 Mok: I were a Villain elſe — 1 am bound by 
Duty and Gratitude), and my own Inclination, to 
be ever your Lordſhips Set vant. 
Lad. Touch. Enough == You are my Friend; 1 
know it: Yet there has been 4 thing in yout Knows 
ledge. which has concern'd me nearly, that you 
W from me. (7900900 T9070 
J os 7 og t ow 
Id. Tauch. Nay ,.I excuſe your Friendſhip to my 
ahi Nephew thus far — But 1 Know you 
have been privy. to his impious Deſigns upon my 
Wife. This Ex'ning ſhe has told me all. Her good 
Nature conceal'd it as long as was poſſible; but he 
perleveres ſo in Villany, that ſhe has told me even 
you were weary of 3 him, though you 
ve once actually hindered him from forcing UE 
* Mack. 1 am ſorry, my Lord, I can't make you 
an Anſwer; this is an Occaſion in which I would 
not willingly be ſilent. > 9752 ur e 
Id. Tonch. 1 know you would excuſe him 
And I know as well that you can't. 
| Meck. Indeed I was in Hopes t'had been a youth- 
9 2 7 ful 
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fal Heat that might have ſoon boil d over: but=— 


neſtj beyond your Hopes. 


; „ Dixziſacily wc 89 
Id. Touch. Say n. * 

Aab. I have nothing more to ſay, my Lord 
But to ky 5 my Concern; for I think his Frenzy 
increaſes daily, | 

'Ld. Touch, How! Give me but Proof of it, O- 
cular Proof, that I may juſtifie my Dealing with 
him to the World, and ſhare my Fortunes. | 
Mask. O my Lord l conſider that is hard: Be- 
ſides, time may work upon him: Then, for me to 
do it! I have ptofeſs d an tyerlaſting Friendſhip to 


him. 


Id. Touch,” He is your Friend, and what any F? 


Mask. I am anſwered. © - wor! | 
L. Touch. Fear not his Diſpleaſure; I will — 


jou out of his, and Fortunes Power; and fort 


thou art ſcrupulouſly honeſt, I will ſecure thy Ei- 


delity to him, and give my Honour never to own 


any Diſcovery that you ſhall make me. Can you 
give me à denionſtrative Proof? Spex. 
Mask. I wiſh I could not — To be plain, my 
Lord, I intended this Ev'ning to have try'd al Ar- 
guments to difluade him from a Deſign , which I 
ſuſpect; and if I had not ſuctceeded, to have in- 
formed your Lordſhip of what I knew. | 
Ld. Touch. I thank you. What is the Villains 
Purpoſe ? 


al. He has own'd nothing to me of late, and 
what I mean now, is only a bare. Suſpicion of my 
own. If your Lordſhip will meet me a Quarter of 


an Hour hence there, in that Lobby hy my Ladys 
Bed- Chamber; I ſhall be able to tell you more. 
Id. Touch. I will. | 
Aas. My Duty te your Lordſhip , makes me do 


a ſevere Piece of Juſtice. — 


Ld. Touch, I will be ſecret, and reward your Ho- 
F 5 SCE: 
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R opening ſbews baby Touen— 
wWw0O ODS Chamber 


MELLEFONT Solus. 
or Men. 
RAT Heav'n my Aune keep touch with her 


Aſſignation.— Oh that her Lord were hut (ca - 
ting behind this Hanging, with the ExpeQation 


"of what I ſhall lee — Hiſt, ſhe _—_— Maes 


-ſhe chin what a Mine is juſt ready to ſpring under 
her Feet. But to my Poſt. 1 


eee eee 
8 G E NE. XVI. 


Lady Toveuwoon. ;£ 
L. Tovecnwgo pm... 


Teac : Methinks I (hould have found 
te. Who does not prevent the Hour 
-of Love, outſtays the Time; for to ba dully punétual, 


bone — e 
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$'CENE' XVII. 


Lady Tovuenwoop, MasxweLt, 
MELLEF 0N T-abſcopding, 


MASEWSEL L 


Confeſs you do reproach me when I ſee you TY 
== me; but tis fic I ſhould be ſtill behind hand, 
- TEINS indebted to your Good- 
nc 
L. Touch. You can exculc a Fault too well nat 
to have been toblame— A OY Anfwer thews you 


Verte prepar d. 


Mak. Cuilt is ever at 2 Lok, and Cootofion 
waits upon it; when Innocence and bold Truth are 
always racady for Expreſſion ———- 

L. Tauch, Not in Love ; Words are the weak 
Support of cold Indifference 3 Love has no Language 
to be heard. 

Mack. Exceſs of Joy box math me ſtupid | Thus 
may my Lips be gvcrclos'd. { Kyſſes ber.) And thug 
ch who would not loſe his Speech , vpon Con- 


dirion to have Joys above it? 


I. Touch. Hold, let me lock the Door fitſt. 
| Gass to the Door. 
; Math. lee, That 1 beller ; e well 1 
left the private Paſſage open. | 

IL. Tauch. So, that's (afc. 

Mask. And fo may all your Pleaſures be, 06 
cret as this Ki 

Mel, nk all dank thus diſcovet q. 


L ＋ 
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L., Touch. Ah! | 
\* Mel. Villain! © 2 o. 
Mak. Ney d then, there 5 but oe Way: 


Runs out. 


S ©: EN E NMI I 
e ebene D, MEELEF ONT. 


Mittir ont, 


— 


AY) you ſo, were you provided fora an Eleape' 2 
Y Held, Madam, you have no mote Holes to 
7520 Bucrough 1 11 ſtand between) 'You' and thisSal- 
Gr.. 
* Touch. Thunder ſtrike thee dead for this De- 
ie! immediate Lightning blaſt thee , me and the 
Whole World Ob! I could rack my ſelf, play 
the Vultute to my own Heart; and gnaw it pieces 
meal, for not boding to me this pc rag 
* 1 Be Patient: 
IL. Touch. Be Damn d. abe 
Mel. Conſidet I have you on the Hook ; vin 
but flounder your ſelf a Weary » and be nevertheleſs 
my Priſoner, © + 
he fe 5 Touch. Tl, hold my Breath ans tie 5 but 1 1 


Het. 0 Madam, have a care of dying l 


85 I doubt you babe fonte unrepented Sins that may hang 


Neavy » and retard your Flight! 

L. Touch. O! what ſhall i do: Gy? Whither dal 
Truro? Has Hel 50 Remedy # ? 

. Mel. None s Hell has ſerv d you oa as Heav'n 
"has done, left you to your ſelf; — You'te in a kind 


of Eraſmus — jet if you pleaſe you may 1 


S — —— — YL 


DI H of 
it a Purgatory 3 and with a little Penance and my 
Abele 50 all "his may turn to good Account. 

L. Touch. (Aſide. } Hold in my Paſſion, and fall) 
fall a little thou ſwelling Heart; let. me have ſome 
Intermiſſion bf this Rage, abd one Minutes Cool- 
neſs to diſlemble, _ ls be ureps. 

Mel,” Tou have been to blame. I like theſe 
Tears, and hope they are of the pureſt kind 
Penitential Teats. | N 

L. Touch. O che Scene was ſhifted quick before 
me I had not time to think I was ſurpriſed 
to ſee 4 Monſter in the Glaſs, and now I find tis 
my ſelf. Can you have Mercy to forgive the Faults. 
I have imagin'd, but never put in Practice 
O conſidet, conſider how fatal you have been to 
me; you have already kill'd the Quiet of this Life. 
The Love of you ,, was the firſt wand' ring Fire 
that c'cr miſled my Steps, and while I had __ 
that in View, I was berray'd into unthought 
Ways of Ruin. WER AQ 

Mel. May I believe this true? 

L. Touch. O be not cruelly incredulons == How 
can you doubt theſe ſtreaming Eyes? Keep the 
ſevereſt Eye o'er all my future Conduct; aud if 
once relapſe, let me not hope Forgivenels , wi 
ever be in your Power to ruin the—My Lord ſhall 
ſign. to * Deſires; I will my ſelf create your 
Happineſs , and Cynthia ſhalt be this Night your 
Bride — Do but conceal my Failings, and forgive. 

Mel. Upon ſuch Terms I will be ever yours in 
cr'ry honeft Way. a at” 4 


30 
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'M ASKWELL ſoftly introduces Lord 
Te OUCHWOOD., and retires, 


moet 4: Mas EwElk 0 


be ſcen. 


s G E N E p 4 


 Toucuwoop, Lord Nu 


vo op, MELLEFONT. oy; 6 


W roch wood, 


ELL and Amazement , he's in Tears, 
I. Touch. { (Aden ling ) Esernal Bleſlings thank 
you Ha My Lor ng | O'Fortunehago'er- 
paid me all, 211 all's 5 7 — 1 12 
el. Nay , 1 beſcech you tiſe. 
bY Tourh. (Aloud. } OC” never | 1¹ grow to 
the Ground , be buried quick beneath it, cer 11] 
be conſencing to fo damn'd a Sis as Inceſt 1 una- 
. tural _ | 
Mel. 
L. Touch, 0 eruel Man, will you not let me go 
3 forgive all that's paſt= O Heay'n , you will 
not raviſh me! © 
- Mel. Damnation! | | T 


2 nh 1 


Have kept my Word , he's here. — 


2 


. 


5 wack 


DEA in IF 

Ld. Tonch, Monſter , Dog ! your Life ſhall anſwer 

this | AT 1 

[ Draws and runs at Mel. is held by Lady Touthweod, 

L. Touch. O Heav'fis my Lord | Hold, hold , 
for Heav'ns, fake. 

Mel. Conſuſion, my Uncle |: O the damn'd 
I. Track, Modern Rage Lord! 
L. Touch. e your , my Lor 
He's mad Indeed 2 — Lord, and knows 

not what he does See how wild he looks. 
Auel. By Heav's 'rwere ſenſtleſi not to be mad; 
and ſet ſuch Witchraft. ou by 4 
5 Tourb. My Lord , you hear Him, he talks 
Ld, Touch. Hener from my Sight, thou living 
Infamy to my Name; when next 1 fee that ee, 
IH write Villain in't with my Swords Point. 
Mel, Now , by ek Wilt dot go till 
have made know my Wrongs NY [Thaye 
made known youts, which (if poflible ) ate greater 
aa'though the has all the Hoſt of Hell her Servant. 
I.. Touch, Alas he taves ! Talks very Poetry ! 
For Heav'tis fake away thy Lord; be Il either temp 
you to Extravagaiice , of commmit ſome himſelf, 
Mel. Death and Furies, will you not hear me 
— Why by Heav'n ſhe laughs, grins, points to 
pou Back ; ſhe forks out Cuckoldem with het 
ingets, and you're running Horn- mad after your 
1 "fs * 
As ſhe is goi turns back and ſmiles at him. 
14 Touch. 2 E. mad indeed ang ot ſend 
Maskwell ro him. | | 
Mel. Send him to her. 
L. Touch. Come » come, good my Lord my 
Heart akes ſo, I ſhall faint if I ſtay, 


SCE- 
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M's t 1 * 1 0 N * 
„ * } 
I could curſe my Stars, Face and Chance ; 
| all Cauſes and 8 of F cad in this 
Lite! Bur to Nhat Purpoſe ? Yet ſdeath, for a 
Maa to have the Fruit of all his Induſtry grow full 
hb ripe. ,'.ceady, to drop into his Mouth . and juſt 
holds out his Hand to gather it, to have 
A Coden Whirlwind come, tear up Tree and all, 
beat away the very Root and Foundation of 
is Hopes; What Temper. can contain? They talk 
of ſending Maskwell to me ; I neyer had more need 
. of him But what can be do? Imagination can- 
not form a fairer and more * Peſign than 
mis of his which has iniſcaried — O my precious 
Aunt, I ſhall never. thrive without 1 deal with tho 
Devil, ot another Woman. 175 


bw like Plamer have a FI, Por? ry. 
r er to be quench d, till they themſelves hank 


8 0 l N K 1 
La Touchwood and Maskwel 
Lady TovcHwood, | 


AS 1 not lucky ? | 
Mak. Lucky ! Fortune is your own, and 

tis her Inteteſt ſo to be ; by Heav'n I be- 
pere you can controul her Power , and ſhe fears 
it; though Chance brought my Lord, 'twas your: 
own Art that turn'd/it'to Advantage. | 
L. Touch, "Tis true it might have been my Ruin 
But yonder's my Lord, I believe he's co- 
ming to find you, I Il not be ſeen; | 


SESSSGSECEEESEREEA® 
__ C E NE II. 


MAsKWELL, alone, 


92 I durſt not own my introduciũg my tort 


beugt it ſucceeded well for het, for ſhe woul 
have ſuſpected a Deſign which 4 ſhould have been 


xled to excuſe. Lord is biful I 
ay fo yet he ke dal know my Bee z ot 


he does 


8 
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SCENE 111. 


17. bins; Lord Toveuws. o p. 


1 2 


W HAT 9 I "_ 
Touch. Talking to himſelf! 7 

Mask. Twas walk tle and ſhall 1 be rewarded 
for it? No, twas honeſt ,* therefore I ſhan't; — 
oy Ie therefore 1 ought not ; for i it rewards 
it le 

Ld. Touch. VUnequall d Virtue! Ade. 

Mask. Dat ſhould it be known! then I Lake 


2 Friend! He was an ill Man, and I have gain d; 
tor half my ſtif 1 lent him, and that 1 have re- 


call'd; ſo 1 have ſerved my ſelf, and what is yer 
bettet, I batte ſerved . nr Lord to whom E 
owe my ſelf. 

Ld. Touch, Excellent Man! 665 [ eAfde, 

"Maſk. Let I am wretched * there is a Secret 
burns wIfhin his Breaſt, which ſhould it once blaze 
forth, would tuin all, conſume my honeſt Cha» 
rater , and brand me with the Name of Villain, 

Ld, Touch. Ha !. V1 155 = 

Adask, Why do I love! Yet Heav'n md my wa- 
king Conſcienee ate my Witneſſes, I never gave 
one working Thought a Vent; which might 15 
cover that I lov'd , nor evet muſt; no, IS i 
upon my Heart; for 1 would rather die; hit 
once, barely ſeem, dishoneſt:—O ; ſhould it onee be 
knows) fore fair Cynthia ,/ all this that J have done 
would look like Rivals Malice, falſe Friendſh tomy 
Tord, and baſe 3 dear, and 


from 


' 
4 
1 
{ 


_ 
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DE AT A R. 99 
from this Hour avoid all Sight and Speech, and if 1 
can, all Thought of that pernicious Beauty, Hai Bπfjꝗm 
what is my Diſtraction doing? I am wildly tal- 
king to my ſelf, and ſome ill Chance might have 
directed malicious Ears this way. 

"34 , Seems to ſtart , ſeeing my Lord. 

Ld. Touch, Start not let guilty and diſhoneſt 
Souls ſtart at the Revelation of their Thoughts, but 
be thou fix'd as is thy Virtue, | 

- Mask. I am confounded j and beg your Lordſhips 
Pardon for thoſe free Diſcourſes which I have had 
with my (elf, . 

L. Touch. Come, I beg your Pardon that Iover- 
heard you, and yet it ſhall not need. Honeſt Mask- 
well! thy and my good Genius led me bither —— 
Mine, in that 1 have diſcover'd ſo much manly 
Virtue; thine , in that thou ſhalt have due Re- 
ward of all thy Worth, Give me thy Hand 
my Nephew is the alone remaining Branch of all out 
ancient Family; him I thus blow away, and conſti- 
tute thee in his room to be my Heir — | 

Alast. Now Heav'n forbid — WIL ee 
Id. Touch. No more— I have refoly'd ms The 
Writings ate ready drawn, and wanted nothing bur 
to be ſign'd, hare his Name inſerted I ours 
will fill the Blank as well — I will have no Reply 
let me command this time; for tis the laſt; 
in which I will aſſume Authority — hereafter, you 
ſhall rule where I have Power. 275 
Mak. 1 humbly would Petition 26 
ILA. Touch. Is': for your ſelf [ Mask. pau» 
ſes.] I'll hear of nought fot any Body elle. . 
Aan. Then Witneſs Heav'n for me, this Wealth 

nd Honour was not of my ſeeking, not would I 
15 my Fortune on anothers Ruin: I had but one 
te 

Ed. Touch. They ſhale enjoy it — If all I'm 

* r 


yorth 


18 . D Su 1 1 


Vorth in Wealth. of Iuteteſt can purchaſe Cyubia , 
ſhe is chine.— I'm fure Sir Pauls Conſent will 
follow Fortune; 1'1] quickly ſhow him which way 
JJ... YM oc Of B77 
- Mask, You oppreſs me with Bounty; my Gra - 
titude is weak, and ſhrinks” beneath the Weight, 
| aid cannot riſe to thank you What, enjoy. niy N 
Love! Forgive the Tranſports of a Bleſſing lo un- 
expected, ſo unhop'd for, ſo unthaught of?! 
2 Touch, I will confitm it, and rejoice wich 
. eren BIER 
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1, MA $&WEBL alone, i 
* 18 is proſpꝰrous indeed Why let him 
find me our a Villain ſettled in poſſeſſion 
of a fair -Eſtate. , and full Fruition of my 
Love, I'll bear the Railings of a loſing Gameſter 
hut ſhou' d he find me out before! tis dangerous 
to delay Let me think ſhould my Lord pro- 
ceed to treat openly of my Marriage with Cynthia, 
all muſt be diſcover'd , and Melle font can be no lon- 
ger blinded. It muſt not be; nay . ſhou'd' my 
Lady know it — ay, then were fine Wotlk indeed! 
Her Fury wou'd ſpare nothing, tho' ſhe involv'd 
her ſelf in Rain. No, it muſt be by Stratagem — 
I muſt deceive A ellefont once more , and get my Lord 
to conſent to my private Management. He comes 
opportunely == Now will I, in my old way, diſ- 
cover the whole and real truth of the Mattet to him, 
that he may not ſuſpect one Word ont. 
No Aas like open Truth to cover Lies, - 
Auge Naked is the beſt. Diſguiſe. 
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[ To him MzLturox T. 


Miro r. 


O Maskwell, what Hopes ? I am confounded in 
a maze of Thoughts, each leading into one 
another, and all ending in Perplexity. | My Uncle 
will not ſee, nor heat me. 

Mask. No matter, Sir, don t trouble ln 
all's i in my Power. ' | - 

- Mel. How? For Heav'ns ate! | 

Ask. Little do you think that your Aunt i 
— her Word. How the Devil the wrought my 
Lord into this Dotage , I know not; but he's gone 
to Sir Paul about my Matriage with Cynthia, and 
has appointed me his Heir. 

| Mel. The Devil he has! What's to be done? 

Mask. 1 have it, it muſt be by Stratagem ; for 
it's in vain to make Application to 4 I think I 
have that in my Head that cannot ul. Where's 


„ 9 


Mel. In the Garden. 
(1 Mak, Lev us . "my lik for 
_ I cheat my n 


BY 
1 
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And his Love of Mellefont 
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Lord Toucuwood, Lady To uc R- 
| ._ WOOD. 


* * = 


4893 1. 1 Nie * 6 eee 8418 Po 
T. TovcnuwWoo Dd. 
— . w g 1 9 * _ . 


— © 


MF cAckwoill your Heir ; and marry Cynthia! 
d. Touch, I cannot do too UC » for ſo 


mp mme 405 
_ L. Touch. But this is a thing of too great Mo- 
5 pore. to be fo ſuddenly 'refoly'd. Why Cynthia? 
Why muſt he be marry'd d© Is chere not Reward 
28 in taiſing his low Fortune, but he muſt 
mix his Blood with mine, and wed my Niece? 
How know you that my Brother will conlent, or 
ſhe? Nay, he himſelf perhaps may have Affections 


- 


herwhere. * K 58 | 
Id. Touch. No, I amconvinc'd he loves her. 
I. Touch. Maikwell love Cynthia, impoſſible! 
ILA. Touch; L tell you; he confels'd it ro me. 

L. Touch: Confuſion ! How's this! — ide. 
Ld. Touch. His Humility * his Paſſion: 
13 . would have made him 

ill conceal it. But by Encouragement, I wrun 
the Secret from him ; 2 know he's no way 8 
be rewarded but in her. I'll defer my farthet Pro- 
ceedings in it, till you have confider'd it; but re- 


3 ,- 


member how we are boch indebted to him. 


— — 
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SCENE VIL 


Lady Toucnwood, Ale. 


WEED indebted to him ! Tes, we ate both ia- 
debted to him, if you knew all. Villain! Oh, 
I am wild with this —— of Treachery : It is 
| impoſſible , it cannot be. He love Cynthia! What 
7 have I been Bad to his Deſigns, his Property only. 
2a baiting Place! Now I ſee what made him falſe to 
Mehefont , Shame and Diſttaction! I cannot bear 
it, oh! what Woman can bear to be à Property ? 
Io be kindled to a Flame, only to light him to 
 AnOthers Arms; oh! that I were Fire indeed, 
that I might burn the vile Traitor. What ſhall 

I do? n I cannot think,. 
All my Defigns ate loſt , Love unſated, my 
Revenge unfiniſh'd , and Fo EY from 


| ugthought- of Plagues. 


eee EAPELY LAYER 
Y* 8C EN E VIII 


[ To ber ]Sir PAUL, 
Sit Þ AU Ls 


7 
T ADAM, Siſter » m Siſter , did ſee 
my Lady my Wife? Lady * 
I, Touch. Okt Torture! 
Sir Paul. Gads- bud, 1 can't find ber bigh nor 
low; where can the be, think you? 
I. Tauch. Where ſhe's "Ts you , as all . 


reer 


— 


what to make on't, —— Gads-bu 


464 The Deus T x- 


you: know that you're a Fool, Brother? 
Sir Paul. A Fool; he, he, he, you're merry 
No, no, not I, I know no ſuch Matter. 
L. Toxch, Why then you don't know half your 
Happiness. NAT i | 
Sir Paul. That's a Jeſt with all my Heart, faith 
and troth, But harkee , my Lord told me ſome - 
ing of à Revolution of things z I don't know 
| I muſt conſult my 
Wife, — be talks of diſinheriting bis Nephew ; 


and I don't know what , -—— Look you, Siſter , I 


mult know what my Girl has to truſt to ; or not 
a Syllable of a Wedding, Gads-bud — to ſhew you 
that I am not a FO]. We? 

IL. Touch. Hear me; conſent to the breaking oft 
this Marriage, and the promoting any other, with- 
out conſulting me, and I'll renounce all Blood, all 


Relation and Concern with you for ever, ——nay,, ' 
IIIl be your Enemy, and purſue you to Deſtruction, 


* tear your Eyes out, and tread you under my 

cet. | N 

Sir Paul. Why, what's the Matter now 2 Good 

Lord, what's all this for? Pooh, here's a Joke in- 
eed — Why, where's my Wife? 

L. Touch. With Careleſs, in the cloſe Arbour ; 
he may want you by this time , as much as you 
want her. | KF 

Sir Paul. O, if ſhe be with Mr. Careleſs tis well 

L. Toach, Fool, Sot, inſenſible Ox! But remem- 


her what I aid to you, or you had better eat your 


own Horns, by this Light you had. 9 
Sir Paul. ren Woman, Gads bud, 


nt co ay; Truth, all our Family are Choletick; 


am the only praccable Petſon amongſt em. 


E 4B Sek: 


Sex ought to be ſery'd; making you a Beaſt, Don't 


\ 
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MEeLLEFONT, MASRTWZLL 
and CYNTHIA. 


MIII IZE ON r. 


. Know no other Way but this he haspropos'd ; 


if you have Love — to run the Venture. 
Cynt. 1 don't know whether I have Love enough, 
but I find I have Obſtinacy enough to purſue 
whatever I have once teſol vd; and a true Female 
Courage to oppoſe any thing that reſiſts my Will, 
tho' 'twere Reaſon it (elf, . 2 
As That's right,. — Well, I'll ſecure the 
Writings, and run the Hazatd: along with you. 
Cynt. But how can the Coach and Six Horſes be 
got ready without Suſpicion? | 
Mask. Leave it to my Care; that ſhall be ſo far 
from being ſuſpected ,' that it ſhall be got ready by 
my Lords own Order. . | 
Mel. How ? N 
Mask. Why, I intend to tell my Lord the whale 
Mattet of out Contrivance , that's my way. 
Mel. 1 don't underſtand you. + 
Mask. Why, I'll tell my Lord, I laid this Plot 
with you, on purpoſe to betray you; and that which 
put me upon it, was, the finding it impoſſible to 
ain the Lady any other way, but in the Hopes of 
er marrying YOu,  *' * | 
Mel. SO mn 1 
Mask. So, why fo, while you're buſied in ma- 
king your ſelt ready , I'll wheedle her into the Coach; 
and inſtead of you , borrow my Lords Chaplain, 
aud ſo run away with ber my ſelff. 
A Mel. 


106 Te DO un I xr-- 
Mel. O I conceive you, you'll tell him ſo? 
Ak. Tell him fo! ay; Why you don't think I 

mean to do ſo? os 
Al. No, no; ha, ha, I dare ſwear thou wilt 

not. i | 

Mak. Therefore for our farther Security, I would 

| have you diſguis'd like a Parſon, that if my Lord 
fheuvld have Curioſity to peep, he may not diſco- 

ver you in the Coach, but think the Cheat is car- 

ried on as he would have it. 11 
Ael, Excellent: Mastwell ! thou wert certainly 

meant for a Stateſman or a Jeſuite , — but thou att 

too houeſt for one; and too pious for the other. 

- Mak. Well, get your ſelves ready, and meet me in 

half an Hour, yonder in my Ladys Dreſſing - Room; 

| by the back Stairs, aud ſo we may flip down 
without being obſet d I'll ſend the Chap lain to 
ou with his Robes; I have made him my own. 
and ordered him to meet us to Morrow Morning at 

St. eAlbans ; there we will ſum up this Account, 

to all our Satisfactions. | | 

+ Mel. Should I begin to thank or praiſe thee, 1 

ſhould waſte the little time we have. 


S C E N E X. 
a CYNTHIA, MASX WELL. 


MASXWEL 1. 


' Af ADAM, you will be ready? 
1 Cynt. I will be punctual to the Minute. 


| Mack, suf, 1 have a Doobt Upon ſecond 
6153 0 — 15 Thoughts, 


[ Going, 


N 
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Thoughts, we had better meet in the Chaplains 


Chamber oy the corner Chamber at this end of 
the Gallery, there is a back way into it, ſo that you 
need not come through this Door — and a Pair of 
ptivate Stairs leading down to the Stables — It will 
be more convenient. is 

Cynt, I am guided by you ,— but Melefont will 
miſtake. 72 

Mask. No, no, I'll after him immediately, and 
tell him. | 
On. I will not fail. 


36 0 E N N XL 


Mas xk WEIL alone. 
W HY, qui vult decipi decipiatur. — Tis no Fault 
of mine , I have told 'em in plain Terms, 
how eaſie tis for me to cheat em; and if they will 
not hear the Serpents Hiſs, they muſt be ſtung into 
Experience, and future Caution — Now to prepare 
my Lord to conſent to this. Bur ficft I muſt in- 
ſtruct my little Levite; there is no Plor, publick or 
private , that can expect to proſper without one of 
them has a Finger in't: he promiſed me to be with- 
in at this Hout, — Mr. Saygrace, Mr. Saygrace. 
[ Goes to the Chamber Door, and knocks, 


$:CE NE XII. 
MasxwWeELL, SAYGRACE. 
Mr. SAYGRACE, (looking out.) 


WEET Sir, I will but pen the laſt Line of an 
I Accoſtick , and be wich you in the W 
one .de n e 4 


the Time, by dleſeribing to me the Shortneſs o 
Stay; rather if you pleaſe, defer the finiſhing of your 
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or before you can—— re 
Mask. Nay, good Mr. Saygrace do not prolong 
you 


Wir, and let us talk about our Buſine ; I ſhall be 


Tithes in your way. 


Sayg. (Enters) You ſhall prevail, I would break 
off in the middle of a Sermon to do youa Pleaſure. 

Mask. You could not do me a greater, — ex- 
Cepr— the Buſineſs in hand Ha ye you provided 
a Habit for Mebefont? ol 
- © Bayg. I have, they are ready in my Chamber, 
together with a clean ſtarch'd Band and Cuffs. 

Mask. Good, let them be catty d to him,. 
have you ſtitch'd the Gown Sleeve, that he may be 
puzzled, and. waſte time in putting it on? 


Seyg . 1 have; the Gown will not be indued wich- 


out Perplexity. 


Mask. Meet me in half an Hour , here in your 


own Chamber. When Cynthia comes, let there be 


no Light, and do nor ſpeak, that ſhe may not diſ- 
tinguiſh you from Alellefont. I'Il urge haſte, to ex- 


cuſe your Silence. 
Sayg. You have no more Commands? 
Aa None, your Text is ſhort, 
Sang But pithy, and I will handle it with Diſ- 
Fretion. ” 4 | 
Mask. It will be the firſt you have ſo ſerv'd. 


8888888888888 
S GO E N E XIII. 
Tord ToucuwooD, MASsxWIII. 
Id, Toben v oO Oo p. 


URE I vas born to be controlled by choſe I ſhonld 
8 command; My ery Slaves will ſhortly give me 


* 


of an Ejaculation , in the pronouncing of an- Amen, 


OO .rÞ a wt ©. 2a fr $S 
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Rules how I ſhall govern rhem,”' 

_— I am-concern'd to ny you Lor air 2 
. — 77 

Touch. Have you ſeen my Wife lately, or 

alchüg d her? | 

Mak, No my Lord. What can this mewn) | 

Ld. Touch. Then Melefont has urg d watt ws 
to incenſe her — Something ſhe has heard of you 
which carries her beyond the, Bounds, of Patience. 

Mask, This I fear'd. ( Aſide.) Did not your Lord - 
ſhip rell her of the' Honouts you delign'd me? 

16. 1 = = — 1 

Mask, *'Tis that; you know m Lady has a | 
Spirit, ſhe thinks Y am — 7 i 

1d. Teach: Unworthy ! Tis an ignorant pride in 
her to think oy Want to me is true aro, 


* 7 


Mask. I had laid a ſmall Deſign for to- motro v 
(as Love will be inventitig) which 1 thought to 
communicate to your Lordſhip — But tt may be as 


well done to-night. 


Ld. Touch. Here's Company come this 
way, and tell me. 


eee ese ce 
SO CE N E XIV. 


CARELESS and CYNTHIA. 
CARELESS. 


| Fr 10 


Cynt, Les, Cares 


— 


Tos The Dou ns rir 

Care. By Heav'n thete's Treachery The 
Confuſion that I ſaw. your, Father iu, my Lady 
Touch wood: Paſſion, with what i mperfectly I over- 
heard between my Lord and her, hy = me in 
my Fears. Where's Aellefont? 

Cynth. Here he comes. 


eee eee. 
8 CE N E X V. 


Le MELLEFONT. 
D e ary thing of the Cha 
I askwell tell you | 0 - 
Did d ber? 
Mel. No; my Dear, will you get ready 
the Things are all. in my Chamber; I want no- 


thing but the Habit. 


lain 1 aw s thought 


Care. You ate betra 7 Go and Aas el is the Vil- 
im. 

Cynt. When you were gone, he ſeid his Mind 
was chang'd, and bid me meet him in the Chap - 
lains Room, pretending immediately to follow 
you, and give you Notice. | 

el. How 
Care. There's Seyprace tripping by wid a Bundle 
under his Arm '— Hecannot be ignorant that Mask- 
well means to uſe his Chamber; let's follow and 
examine him. | 

Mel. Tis loſs of Time cannot chink him falle, 


1 


E eee eee 


8 CE N E XVI. 


"CYNTHIA, Lord To uc AV OO B. 
CYNTHIA. : / 

f * Lord muſiog! 2 

Ld, Touch, 2 wesen 
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this were ſuddenly, deſfign'd == Yet he ſays he had 
prepar'd my "Chaplain already, | 

Cynt. How's this! Now I fear indeed. 

Ld. Touch. Cynthia hete ! Alone, fait Couſin , 
and melancholy ? ; 

Cynt. Your Lordſhip was thoughtful. | 

Ld. Touch. My Thoughts were on ſerious Zuſi- 
neſs , not worth your hearing. | "of 

Cynt, Mine were on Treachery concerning you, 
and may be worth your hearing. 

Ld. Touch. Treachery concerning me ! pray be 
plain — Hark! What Noiſe! | 

Mack. ( within.) Will you not hear me? 

L. Touch. No, Monſter ! Traitor! No. ö 

Cynt. My Lady and Aas wel] this may be lucky 
My Lord, let me intreat you to ſtand behind 
this Skreen , and liſten; perhaps this Chance may 
give you Proofof what you ne et could have bclicy'd 
tom my Suſpicions. 


"SCENE Ty 

Lady Toucuwoop with a Dagger; 

\MasxwWELL: CYNTHIA and Lord 
Toucxwoop abſcond, liftning. 


L. TovcuwooD., 


2 want but Leiſure to invent freſh rallosd, 


and ſooth me to a fond Belief of all your Fi- 
ctions; but I will ſtab the Lie that's forming in 
your Heart, and fave a Sin, in pity to your Soul. 
Mas A. Strike then === Since you will have it fo. 
I. Touch. Ha | A ſteady Villain to the laſt 1 

| "Mak, 


» : oo a br AE A en. 


ma 
- Matk. Come , why do you dally th me thus? 


this end? 


©y 


aſliſt you to attain your Ends, 


The Do us L E= 


L. Touch. Thy ſtubborn Temper ſhocks me, and 
you knew it would — this is Cunning all, and 
not Courage; no, I know thee well: But thou ſhalt 
miſs thy Aim. 5 | 

Mask. Ha, ha, ha. | 
Touch. Ha! Do you mock my Rage? Then this 
ſhall puniſh your fond, raſh Contempt} Again Smile! 

9 4 [Goes to ſtrie. 
And ſuch a Smile as ſpeaks in Ambiguicy! Ten thou- 
fand Meanings lurk in each Corner of that various 
Face. O! That they were written in thy Heart, That 


I, with this, might lay thee open to my Sight ! 


But then *cwill be too late to know =— | 
Thou haſt, thou haſt found the only way to turn 


my Rage; Too well thou know'ſt my jealous. Soul 


cou'd never bear Uncertainty. Speak then, and tell 
me Let ate you ſilent? Oh, I am wilder'd in 


all Paſſions! But thus my Anger melts. Weeps ) 


Here, take this Ponyard, for my very Spirits faint, 
and I want Strength to hold it, chen haſt difarm'd my 
Soul. An | { Gives the Dagger. 
Ld. Touch. Amazement ſhakes me Where will 
ask, So, tis well — let your wild Fury have a 
Vent; and When you have Temper, tell me. 
L. Touch. Now, now , now I am calm, and can 
eee 
ask. (Aſide.) Thanks , my Invention : and 
now I have it for-you, — Firſt" tell me what urg'd 


you to this Violence? For your Paſſion broke in ſuch 


amperfe& Terms, that yet I am to learn the Caulſs. 
I. Touch. My Lord himſelf ſurpriz d me withthe 
News, you were to marry Cynthia That you had 
own'd your Lore to him, and his Indulgenec would 


Ont. 


8 11 


Darn vey / 
Lyn. How, my Lord! „ | 
Id. Touch. Pray forbert all Reſentments for a 
while, and let us hear the reſt. , 
—Mask. I grant you in Appearance all is true: I 
ſeem'd conſenting to my Lord; nay , tranſported with 
the Bleſſing — Bur could you think that I, who had 
been happy in your loy'd Embraces , could c'er be 
fond of an inferior Slave) 
Ld. Touch. Ha! O Poiſon to my Ears! What do 
I heart NIRO . 
, Cynt, Nay, good my Lord, forbear Reſentment, 
let us heat it out. | "OM 
Id. Touch. Yes , I will contain, tho' I cou'd 
Mask. I that had wanton'd in the rich Circle of 
your World of Love, cou'd be confin'd within the 
puny Province of a Girl; No — Yet tho' I dote on 
cach laſt Fayour more than all the reſt ; though I 
would give a Limb for every Look you cheaply throw 
away on any other Object of your Love; yet ſo far 
I prize your Pleaſures o'er my own , that all this 
feeming Plot that I have laid, bas been to gratific 
your Taſte , and cheat the World, to prove à faith- 
ful Rogue to you. * . 
L. Touch. If this were true == But how can it be? 
Mask. I have ſo contriv'd, that Mellefont will pre- 
ſently, in the Chaplains Habit, wait fot Cynthia in 
our Dre ſſing · Room: But I have put the Change upon 
ier, that ſhe may be othetw here empley'd — Do 
you procure het Night-Gown , and with your Hoods 
tyed over your Face, meet him in her ſtead ; you 
may go pony by the back Stairs, and unper- 
ceiv d, there you may propoſe to reinſtate him in 
his Uncles Favour , if he'll comply with your De- 
lices.z his Calc is deſperate , and Lebe he'll vield to 
any Conditions, If not, here take this; you may 
employ it better, chan _ the Heart of one who 1s 
20 no- 


r — ůn!mn ̃⅛«b.ꝛNͤ W •˙ ü 
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_— when not ours. Sies the Dagges. 
0 


uch. Thou can't deceive every Body,. 


Nay; thou haſt deceiv'd me ; but tis as I would 
wiſh , — Ttuſty Villain! 1 could worſhip thee. — 


Mask. No more, —— it wants but a few Minutes 


of the time; and Melefonts Love will carry him there 
before his Hour. 


1. Touch. I go, I fly, incomparable Maskwel? 


OHORHOKOBOROROROROROKOROROROB 
S C E N E. X V 11 x, 


Mew R 8 urn » Lord 
Toucnwoop. 


MASKWEL TL. 


Co: this was a Pinch indeed ; my Invention was 
upon the Rack, aud made Diſcovery of her laſt 
Plot: I hope Cynthia and my Chaplain will be rea- 
dy; I'll 22 for the Expedition. 


26283328228223223232882 
S CE NE EXT X. 
CATIA and Lord Tovcuwoo: 

CYNTHIA. 
OW, my Lord? 


N Id. Touch. Aſtoniſhment binds up my Rage! 
Villany upon Villany ! Heav'ns, wh t a long 


Track of datk ang" * _ ogg Fam con- 
founded 
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Founded" when I look back , and want a Clue to 
ide me through the various Mazes of unheard-of 

reachery, My Wife! Damnation ! my Hell! 

nt. My Lord, have Patience, and be ſenſible 
how grear our Happineſs is, that this Diſcovery 
was not made too late. | 

Ld. Touch, I thank you: yet it may be ſtill too 
late, if we don't preſently prevent the Execution of 
their Plots ; — Ha, I'll dot. Where's Melefont , 
my poor injur'd Nephew , == How ſhall 1 make 
him ample Satisfaction? 

Cynt. I dare anſwer for him. | 

Ld. Touch. 1 do him freſh Wrong to queſtion 
his Forgiveneſs , for I know him to be all Good- 
neſs, — Yet my Wife! Damn her, — She'll think 
55 meet him in that Dreſſing-· Room; Was t not 

o? And Maskwell will expect you in the Chaplains 

Chamber; —— For once, I'll add my Plot too. — 
let us haſte to find out, and inform my Nephew ; 
and do you, quickly as youcan , bn all the Com- 
pany into this Gallery. —1']l expoſe the Strumpet, 
and the Vn 10 


SESESE 25 252558 SEE HE 25 
8 C E NE XX. 
Lerd Fx o x n and Sir PAUL, 


Id, Fx 0TH. 


B Heavens I have ſlept an Age, — Sir Paul, what 

B. cio is't ? Paſt Eight, on my Conſcience, 

my Ladys is the moſt inviting Couch; anda Slum- 

ber there, is the prettieſt Amuſement! But where's 

all the Company | ——= +» + 299" 

Sir Paul, The — 46S don't know, 
z 


2 


| 
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2 
: 
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2 but here's the ſtr eſt Rexolution, all 


DS oplic turvy ; as 1 hope for Providence. 
e O Hav ns, eee Whe- 
re's my. Wife? 


: 2 All turn dtopfſe tut ry ) a fare as Gut 
Ld: Froth. How do you mean? My Wife! 
. Paul. The ſtrangeſt Poſtute _ Affairs! 
Ld. Froth. What, my Wite?. - f 
Sit 777 No, vo, I mean the Family, —Your 


Ladys Aſtaire may be in a. vety J, good 3 1 


law her go into the Garden with Mr. m 
Ld. Froth. How ; where, When, what to do? 
Sir Paul. I eee EY: Me: been see (heix 

Head together. 1452 
Ld ' Frath. Hoy 2 " 
Sir Paul. Nay ,. 3 ke Partey , 1 ſppoſe [ 


E making. Couples, 


Wen 0 17 


Seeed f fe tel. 
SCENE XXI. 


12. them? Lady Fierx, Barer 


® - = 


b * 1 . 


Word , your humble Sertant, Sir Paul yours J . 


L— the fineſt Night!!! 
1. Froth, My Dear, Mr. Brick and 1 have been 


Star: gazing I don't know how long. Y of 
Sit Paul. Does it not tire your Laph are not 
you weary. with looking up!! 
L. Froth. Qh „ no, Ile it violently. ==> My 
Dear » you're melancholly. - 1 


I fab. No, e 


"Sir Pool, 4 O,. bere they came. | 64 5 eil ev 18h 


= 


, © __ ax ___ 
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I. Froth. Snuff ſome of my Spirit of Hartshorn, 

Ld. Froth. I've ſome of - own » 7825 you , 
my Dear, 

L. Froth. Well, I ſwear , Mr. Brist, you un- 
derſtood Aſtronomy like an old Feyptian. | 

Brick, Not comparably to your Ladyſhip ; you 
are the very Cynthia of the Skies, and Queen of Stars. 

L. Froth. That's becauſe I have no Light, but 
what's by Reflection from you, who are the Sun. 

Brisk. Madam, you hare Eclips'd me quite, ler 
me petiſj, — I can't anſwer that. 

L. Froth. No matter, — Hark ee, ſhall you and 
I make ani Almanack together? 

Brist. With all my Soul. Your Ladyſhip has made 
me the Man in't already, I'm fo full oft e Wounds 
which you have given. 

L. Froth. O finely taken 4 I ſwear now you are 
eren with me; O Parnaſſus, you have an infinite 
deal of Wit. 

Six Paul. So he has, cuir bod, 7 and ſo * 


b er 


S C E N E XX 1 I. 
[To ken] Lady PLYANT, Cart” 
1888, ov 


1% A PiA 0 N x. 
Vos, tell me moſt ſurprizing things; bi 
me, who would ever truſt a Man? O my 
Heart akes for fear they ſhould be all deceitful alike, 
Care. You need not fear, Madam, you hare 
Charms to Ax Inconſtancy it (elf. . 
T. F. Od cars Joy male me blaſh. 


Fi 
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Id. Froth. Come, my Dear, ſhall we take leave 
of my Lord and Lady? 


Cynt; They'll wait upon your Lordſhip preſcatly, 


1. Feth. Mr. Brick. wy Coach thall fer you 


down. 
Al. What's hy matter? 
4 A great Shriek fees the Corner of the 4 


ar crdcB rr s, 
S CE N E XXIII. 


[To them ] Lady Nowe woo v — out 
Misbied, my” Lord after Eu » like a 


Parſon. 


5 
A. 
| 


1. Te HNW O o 5. a 
I'm betray*d. — Save me, help me. 


L41. Teuch. Now what Eyaſion, Strumpet 3 | 


L. Touch. Stand off, let me 

Lad. Touch. Go, and thy own 1 thee. 
You ſtare as you were all amazed, ] don't 
wonder at it, but too — know mine, 
and that Womans Shame. 


(GODFSD/CFDCYDdEF dcr add 
8 C E N E the laſt. EP 


Lord Tobias TI > Lord FROTH » Lady 
Fz 0TH, Lady Pryint, Sr Pau, Cyn- 
" THIA, MELLEFONT, MASKEWELL; Mar- 
LEF ONT diſguiſed in a Parſons ER in 
MASsZWIII. N 
Mi I L117 ON r. _ 


AY, byHeav n you ſhall be ſeen. —_ Careleſs , 
your j == Do you hold m— 


mw we A td 


wy & kk) kk ot 


4 
5 
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Head > Yes » I am your Chaplain ; look in 
the Face of your injut'd Friend , thou Wonder of 
all Falſhood. ' 

Ld. Touch. Are you filent, Monſter? 


 - Mel. Good Heav'ns ! How I believ'd and lov'd 


this Man! — Take him hence, fot he's' a Diſeaſe 
to my Sight, 

Ld. Touch. Secure that manifold Villain. 

[ns ſeixe him. 

Care. Miracle of Ingtatitude 

Brisk. This is all very ſurprizibg , let me periſh. 

L. Froth. You know I told you Saturn look d 2 
little more angty than uſual. 

Ld. Touch. We'll think of Puniſhment at Lei- 
ſure; but let me haſten to do Juſtice , in rewarding 
Virtue and wrong'd Innocence. — Nephew , 1 
hope I have your Patdon , and Cynthids. 

Mel. We ate your Lordſhips Creatures. 

Ld. Touch. And be each others Comfotrt; 
Let me join your Hands. — Unwearied Niyhts , 
and wiſhing Days attend you both; mutual Lore , 
laſting Health, and circling Joys ) tread tound each 
happy Year of your long Lives. N 


Let ſecret Villany from hence be warn'd , 
Howe'er in private 2 are conceiv d, 
Torture and Shame attend their open Birth. 
Like Vipers in the Womb, baſe Treachery lies, 
Still gnauing that, whence firſt it did ariſe ; 
No ſooner born, but the Vile Parent dies. 


{ Excunt Omnes* 


\ 
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Hound Poet 5 but foreſee bow Plays would take, 


Thes they cou d tell what Epilogues to mate; 
Whether to thank or blame their Audience moſt ; 


But that late Knowledge does much Hazard coſt , 


"Till Dice are thrown , there's nothing won , nor leſt, 
So till the Thief has ſtoll'n, he cannot know 
Whether he ſhall ejcape the Law, or no. 

But Poets run much greater Hazards i* I 

Than they who ſtand their Trials at the Barr; 


The Law provides a Curb for its own Fury, 


And ſuffers Fudges to direct the Jury, 
ut in this Court, what Diff'rence does appear! 

For every one's both Fudge and Fury here; 

Nay , and what's'worſe, an Executioner. 


All have a Right and Title to ſome Part, 
Each chuſing that in which he has moſt Art. 


The dreadful Men of Learning all Confound , 
. 25 the Fable s good , and Moral ſound, 
Vizor-Masks , that are in Pit and Gallery, 
< Approve , or Damn, the Repartee and Raillery. 
The Lady Criticks , who are better read', | 
Enquire if Charatters aye nicely bred? \ 
If the ſoft things are penn'd and ſpoke with Grace? 
They Tudpe of Action too, and Time, and Place; 
In whigh we do not doubt but they re diſcerning , 
For that's 4 kind of Aſſignation Learning. 
Beans judge of Dreſs; the 27 judge of Songs; 
The Cuckoldom , of «© Ancient Right, to Cits belongs. 
Thus poor Poets the Favour are deny'd, _ | 
Even to make Exceptions, when they're Try'd, 
*Tis bard that they muſt ev'ry one admit. 
MMethinks I ſee ſome Faces in the Pit, | 
Which muſt of Conſequence be Foes to Wit. 
You who can Tudge , to Sentence may proceed; 
But tho“ he cannot Wrue , let him be freed 


Alt leaſt from their Contempt, who cannot Read. 
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